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PREFACE 



Unknown, comparatively, in the literary world, having 
been so unfortunate as to send forth "Rural and other 
Poems" from a provincial press, under unfavourable 
auspices, it is with a feeling of extreme diffidence I ven- 
ture to submit to criticism and the public eye, my minia- 
ture Novels. 

Prompted to publication froni a sense of duty, that the 
talent given ought to be improved and imparted, I have 
exercised it far beyond the limits of this little offering — 
passport, I trust, for a more enlarged work. 

Should I fortunately succeed, in sharing in common 
that meed of approbation ceded to others, from the liberal 
and the just, how more than pleasurable will be my feel- 
ings ! Then, with what joy and confidence, sanctioned 
by friends and a generous public, shall I offer my efiiision 



IV. 

of three rolumes — " Rectitude, or Virginia of the Wye" — 
which I am at present engaged in composing, in a similar 
stjle to my minor productions, and similarly interspersed 

With the heart-breathings of my simple muse. 
Bath, 1837. 



SINCERITY 



A NARRATIVE. 



CHAPTER I. 

With a handsome establishment in Clarendon 
Square, resides the younger and maiden sister of 
Sir Henry Ackland, a lady whose personal charms 
have attracted a variety of characters, but none 
whose worth could sufficiently compensate for the 
loss of three thousand a year, left her by a maternal 
aunt, with this stipulation, that she should, like 
herself, remain in " single blessedness." 

Cruel as Lady Agatha's resolve may a])pear to 
many of my fair readers. Miss Ackland embraced 
the terms with cheerfulness; but, on coming of 
age, feeling herself too young to quit the protection 
of a brother, who had for six years tenderly sup- 
plied the loss of a valued father, determined to 
accept the invitation of Sir Henry and Lady Ack- 

B 
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land, who were recently married, to accompany 
them to the soath of France^ where they intended 
to reside. 

In the highly inteUectaal and amiable Lady 
Ackland, her sister-in-law foand a charming com- 
panion and warm friend. Two years glided away 
in perfect harmony ; but, alas, slight is the thread 
by which is held the tenure of felicity. On be- 
coming a mother, ere the tear-drop of affection 
dissolved on the cheek of her infant daughter. Lady 
Ackland lay a corse on the arm of her wretched 
husband. 

The loss of all that was amiable, in the spring 
of life, and teeming with angel beauty, required a 
mind more firm than was that of Sir Henry's, to 
meet this awful dispensation of providence with 
entire resignation. His spirit, ever tender, gradu- 
ally drooping, reduced him in a few months to the 
mere shadow of what he once was, and his health 
became alarmingly delicate. At length the christian 
triumph awoke him to a sense of real duty ; he felt 
there was a time when sorrow should cease, and 
bowed with acquiescence to the God of heaven. 
In every thing around him he met a sacred plea- 
sure: his chateau, its grounds, and charming 
prospects, were endeared to him by sweet remem- 
brances j but never could he be persuaded to rejoin 
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the society in which he and his sainted Eveline 
had commingled ;— 

For Le no more could trace the thought 
That glowed on her expressive cheek ; 

No more was heard the accent fraught 
^th all that tenderness could speak. 

No more was seen the floating tear 
Compassion sprang, to gem the eye : 

AU that of love or life was dear 
To Henry, lived beyond the sky. 

It is true his infant Eveline became an object of 
the greatest interest, and he felt that she alone was 
the spell that bound him to existence. She had 
entered her sixth year, a period when the germ of 
reason requires cultivation, if expected to expand 
and flourish ; of this he was well aware, and con- 
scious that the being, who from ignorance; depends 
on others for amusement, must be miserable, he 
wished his Eveline's mind to be stored with such 
knowledge as would prove a never-failing source 
of enjoyment to herself, and, in all probability, 
beneficial to others. Where could this knowledge 
be obtained better than in England ? and who more 
proper for the guidance of his €aughter's education 
than his sister ? He therefore determined to make 
some proposals to Miss Ackland, relative to his 
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plan; and one day, when the dessert was on the 
table, addressed her in the following words. 

"I am well aware, my dearest Caroline, that 
your affection for me and my little girl prompts you 
to bear the gloom of this residence. In regard to 
you I will no longer be selfish ; you shall return to 
England, where many pleasures await you. By 
allowing Eveline to accompany you, and by taking 
charge of her education, you will confer a favour : 
when requisite, provide her with such teachers as 
may meet whatever she may evince a taste for, 
either useful or ornamental. The moral part of 
her instruction will be directed by yourself; and 
should I ever revisit my native country, it will be 
in the expectation of meeting my beloved child, 
accomplished, virtuous, and happy." 

Miss Ackland assured her brother that his 
vfdshes in regard to her niece should be strictly 
attended to ; and as her stay in France did not 
materially contribute to his happiness, she would 
leave him, in the hope that time and reflection 
would suggest some plan for re-entering that world 
wherein he had been so bright an ornament. 
" Never, never!" exclaimed Sir Henry; "my love 
of solitude is confinned, and I must indulge it." 
At that instant the little Eveline entered the room, 
her cheeks glowing with vermilion, and her soft 



A NARRATIVE. 5 

blue eyes sparkliog witli animation and love. 
When seated on her papa's knee, she observed 
tears trickling on his cheeks, and &ncying he 
cried, as her nurse sometimes pretended to do, when 
she was naughtj, wondered what she had done to 
vex papa. Recollecting, in her eagerness to kiss 
him, she had passed her aunt without noticing 
her, she began to weep, and said, if he would not 
cry, she would always kiss aunt first. The truth 
was, Miss Ackland had taken little pains to ensure 
the esteem of this lovely child. 

Sir Henry was deeply afiected, and felt that to 
part with his Eveline would give rise to much 
mental sufiering. On being told that papa was not 
vexed at her, the httle girl dried his face with her 
handkerchief, threw her arms round his neck, 
smiled sorrow away, and said she was going with 
Janet, to gather flowers, to tie round the neck of 
poor Tray. Miss Ackland withdrew, and in a few 
minutes Eveline was seen by Sir Henry crossing 
the lawn, a basket on her arm, and her favourite 
spaniel bounding by her side. 

" Sweet child of sensibility," said Sir Henry, 
as he looked on her fairy figure, " may the sorrows 
of thy breast ever prove transient as those of this 
evening ! this, however, not being consistent with 
mortality, mayest thou ever have a fiiend near to 
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soothe thee Id distress ! Thou shalt go, my child, 
to the land of my fathers, where I trust thou wilt 
have many friends ; and where, O God grant ! tliou 
mayest be formed a virtuous, exemplary character, 
as was ihy lovely, thy beatified mother !" 

How very differently engaged was the mind of 
Miss Ackland from that of her excellent brother ; 
she, frill of her intended project, was expressing 
her pleasure to her maid, at leaving the environs 
of Montpelier, whose quiet had long been disgust- 
fill to her naturally gay feelings. To have appeared 
desirous of change, she feared would have detracted 
the good opinion her brother entertained of her, 
and, from this motive, observed an uniform silence 
on the subject Well could she have dispensed 
with the little Eveline ; but, wishing to appear all 
that was amiable and affectionate, acquiesced. Ani 
early day was fixed for departure, when, with a 
heart thrilling with joy, and a countenance assum* 
ing the semblance of sorrow. Miss Ackland received 
the parting kiss of her kind — ^unhappy — ^brother, 
who, having placed his heart's best treasure, all 
smiles and gaiety, on the lap of Janet, closed the 
carriage door. 

Tender parent ! what were then thy sufferings ! 
the grief^ thou hadst with difficulty suppressed, 
burst forth in all the agony of mental anguish ! 
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The sun, which gilded the eastern point of the 
heavens, had sunk to the horizon ere Sir Henry 
became in the least tranquil ; it was then he arose 
from his couch, pensively bending his steps towards 
the valley where rested his lamented Eveline ! So 
serenely soothing was this garden of repose, that 
Sir Henry became calm. The grave of his Eveline 
had been recently dressed with flowers, which her 
hand had planted in the grounds of the chateau : 
these revived recollections which he loved to 
cherish, and which gave a different train of think- 
ing to his imagination. Here he lingered till the 
sunbeams lit the surface of another hemisphere, 
and the moon had risen to her highest seat : com- 
posed, he quitted the scene, and after a solitary 
slight repast, retired for the night, praying the God 
of mercy to give protection to his child and sister. 



CHAPTER II. 

A WEEK brought the travellers to our celebrated 
metropolis. Apartments were obtained at the west 
end of the town ; Eveline was entrusted to the care 
of Janet ; Miss Ackland's maid employed with her 
lady's wardrobe ; William, who had been for some 
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years a faithful domestic of Sir Henry's, engaged 
in procuring a genteel residence, whilst Miss 
Ackland was calling upon her friends in and about 
London. 

In two months, the house alluded to in Claren- 
don Square was elegantly fitted up, and ready for 
the reception of the family ; soon becoming a scene 
of fashionable bustle, congenial to the feelings of 
Miss Ackland, who entered indiscriminately into 
every gaiety, seldom noticing the precious charge 
her brother had committed to her care. 

Happy for Eveline that Janet was a young 
woman of no ordinary attainments, and of a re- 
spectable protestant family; her parents, after 
giving their daughter a good education, became so 
imfortunate, that the poor girl was reduced to ser- 
vitude. She had resided with an English family 
four years, previously to entering Sir Henry Ack- 
land's, where she had acquired a knowledge of 
their language from a lady, who, admiring her 
genteel and chaste manners, had taken pleasure in 
giving her religious and useful instruction; and 
this circumstance rendered her competent to give 
instruction to her little charge. 

On Miss Ackland's desiring Janet to teach 
Eveline to join her letters, she was more surprised 
than pleased — having had no part in the aflFair — 
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to find that she could read her Bible, and had 
commiUed to memory many parables, and a variety 
of beautiful hymns from different authors. Miss 
Ackland requested Eveline to repeat one of her 
pieces ; but the little girl, trembling from fear of 
not remembering the words, was incapable of 
making the attempt : her aunt did not urge her, 
but, leaving the room, exclaimed, '^You little 
piece of stupidity !" 

Janet was much distressed; Eveline wept bit- 
terly, and in broken accents said, when her aunt 
asked her again, she would repeat many things. 
Janet hoped she would, telling her, her aunt 
would then think her a good girl. At this she 
smiled, and began to fondle with her pretty French 
dog ; whilst Janet, reflecting on the past scene — 
much as she loved her friends and country — felt 
thankful that her coming to England had been 
productive of good to Eveline. 

One evening, being detained at home from in- 
disposition, with but one visitor, a lady of religious 
principle, whose solid conversation she considered 
as gloomy. Miss Ackland determined that Eveline, 
for a few hours, should enliven the drawing-room. 
Janet dressed her with the nicest care : this, with 
her light brown ringlets and sylph form, made her 
appearance extremely interesting. On entering, 



10 SINCERITY : 

she looked rather pale ; but being received with 
smiles and a kiss, her cheeks glowed with living 
beauty, and she soon became familiar vrith her 
aunt and Lady Seward, whose countenance and 
manners were particularly attractive. 

Sir WiUiam Seward, an eminent counsellor, had 
been appointed to the governorship of Bombay ; 
where disease, soon after his arrival, put a period 
to his usefulness. Having lost all that was attrac- 
tive in India, Lady Seward embarked in the first 
ship that sailed for England. Bereaved of her 
children, and having no relative whom she wished 
to reside with, or near, her Ladyship made choice 
of London, trusting that, as every variety of cha- 
racter is to be found there, she should form ac- 
quaintance with some whom she might regard for 
their piety. The mother of Miss Ackland had 
been her particular friend ; this induced her to call 
in Clarendon Square, though an entire stranger to 
that lady. 

^^ One would not, my dear Miss Ackland," said 
her Ladyship, ^^ from the placid expression of Eve- 
line's countenance, suppose she is the child of 
stupidity you have represented her to be. Do you 
not think that your exertions to make her other- 
wise, are counteracted by some other person?'' 
^^ I have not the least doubt of it," replied Miss 
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Ackland ; her maid infiaences her condact. She 
is by no means a person I should have chosen as 
Eveline's attendant: it was a whim of my brother's 
that she should accompany us to England, and I 
like to meet his wishes. I assure your Ladyship I 
have caused Eveline to commit to memory many 
beautiful hymns ; but I suppose, through Janet's 
advice, she will not recite them.'' " O yes, aunt, 
I will; if you please, I will now," said the sweet 
child; "which shall I repeat?" "That on the 
liambs, by Mrs. Barbauld, if you recollect it." 
She immediately stood up, and went through the 
whole correctly. 

Lady Seward caught the sweet girl in her arms, 
and tenderly caressing her, said, " Miss Ackland, 
will you allow me to have Eveline for one week ? 
I promise I will take great care of her." " Your 
Ladyship is very obliging, but I made so sacred 
a promise to my brother, that she should almost 
continually be under my own eye, that I fear by 
so doing, I should give displeasure." " Will you 
allow me her company then for a day? really I 
shall esteem it a favour." This Miss Ackland 
could not refuse ; and, on Lady Seward fixing the 
day but one following, it was agreed that, at an 
early hour, William should convey the little visitor 
to Seymour Street, Eveline now retired, and soon 
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after Lady Seward bade good night, to the great 
satisfaction of Miss Ackland, who had sufficient 
principle to feel that deception is a task truly 
painful. 

Hypocrisy, thou living scorpion to the human 
heart, wretched are they who feel thy sting in- 
serted in their bosom ; thy baneful influence per- 
verts the current of each social feeling, till misery's 
abyss engulphs them all ! 

On the morning of Eveline's visit, she appeared 
unusually cheerful ; at eleven, when prepared, and 
a kiss given to Janet, she ran almost breathless to 
the hall to join William. Lady Seward received 
her with ardent pleasure; she was fond of children, 
and this child appeared to her in a most inter- 
esting point of view : her Ladyship used every 
pleasing effort to secure her confidence, and suc- 
ceeded. She allowed her to examine the orna- 
ments, touch the keys of the piano, talk to a 
canary bird, which familiarly pecked her fingers, 
and fluttered his little wings on her presenting a 
lump of sugar, and, when he had tasted the sweet, 
and rewarded her with a song, Eveline observed, 
that when she had said a good lesson, Janet sang 
for her. 

Lady Seward, not supposing that Janet was her 
general instructress, merely inquired if she loved 
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Janet ? '^ O yes !'' This was said mth great ani- 
mation^ bat did not surprise her Ladyship, as she 
well knew it was not only probable, but possible, 
for a child to love even the worthless, particularly 
if humoured. 

Lady Seward having ordered dinner for three 
o'clock, proposed till that time to drive to one of 
the parks ; Eveline, who had not since her arrival 
entered a carriage, nor had her walks extended 
beyond the square, was delighted with the novelty, 
and expressed her pleasure and surprise at the 
varying scenes which presented themselves, in 
observations exceedingly amusing. 

On entering the park, Eveline, who observed 
swans gliding on the canal, exclaimed, with much 
feeling expressed on her countenance, ^^ Oh poor 
papa has lost his swans ! will any one take them 
for papa to the Lez ?" "What is the Lez, Eveline ?" 
inquired her companion. " Papa's river," was the 
reply, ^ where the swans used to live ; O, Janet and 
I have often fed them with bread, which I carried 
for them in a little basket : do yom think if I called 
them, they would come to the edge of the water ?" 
" No, my love," replied Lady Seward, " these swans 
would not; they are not your papa's ; I have no 
doubt he has still got his own in safety." This 
assurance gave her great joy, and she turned her 
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attention to other objects. Delight succeeding de- 
light, and one minute succeeding another, the 
proposed time had expired, and her Ladyship 
returned to Seymour street. Dinner was served, 
and when dessert was over, Lady Seward played 
and sang for her; she was delighted with the 
music of the piano, and said, it was much prettier 
than Janefs guitar. ^^I dare say, Eveline, you can 
sing," observed her Ladyship, " will you favour me 
with one of your pretty songs ?" She readily com- 
plied, and sang in French, with a tender expression 
of countenance, the pathetic ballad of the Savoy- 
ard girl. 

Oh poor Genevieve from her country has wandered. 
From father and mother was tempted to fly; 

In pity oh give but one sous to the hungered. 
Or food to refresh the lost girl of Savoy. 

With heat qmte oppressed, and with travelling weary. 
Yet night gives no pallet whereon she can lie ; 

And when mid the mountuns, a cavern so dreary 
Gives refuge alone, to the girl of Savoy. 

She'll hasten from' scenes where she feels so bewildered. 
Retrace her sad steps, through each province she'll hie. 

To gain her loved cot on the Rhone ; and her kindred 
Will welcome the penitent girl of Savoy. 

" A very sweet ballad, my love," said her Lady- 
ship ; " but who taught you French, Eveline ?" 
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^^ Jane V was the reply. At this moment a servant 
entered, saying, William was come for his young 
lady ; a tear started in her eye, but obeying the sum- 
mons, Eveline received the warm embrace of Lady 
Seward, who said, she hoped her aunt would in a 
short time allow her the pleasure of another visit ; 
when the door closed upon the little girl, her Lady- 
ship, reflecting on the happy day she had passed 
with her juvenile friend, fell into the following 
soliloquy. 

^^ Delightful, indeed, are the hours wiled away in 
the society of good and interesting children ! Con- 
sider this, ye dissipated mothers ; consider, whilst 
ye pursue pleasures riotous and baneful, too fre- 
quently leaving your offspring in the hands of 
others, who, from your example, are equally licen- 
tious with yourselves ; consider how you endanger 
their moral principles, and lay the ground-work of 
eternal misery : reason bids you consider, and 
nature calls you to the grateful task of guiding the 
minds of them to whom you have given existence." 



CHAPTER IIL 

Year after year revolved with little change to 
£veline, save an occasional visit to her warm 
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friend Lady Seward^ aod now and then an even- 
ing passed with her aant. One morning her de- 
light was so great on receiving a present of some 
gold and silver fish from her friend, and feeling 
confident that to see them would give her aunt 
pleasure, she ran, with the globe in her hand, to 
the drawing-room, a few minutes after Ladv Leigh 
and the Hon. Mrs. Faucet had been announced. 
On seeing company she checked herself; but on 
Miss Ackland smiling approval, gracefully stepped 
forward. After the ladies had expressed their 
admiration of the beautiful animals, and made a 
few observations as to their proper treatment. Miss 
Ackland, with great seeming tenderness, saluted 
Eveline, and told her she might now leave the 
room. 

"What a sweet-looking child," observed Mrs. 
Faucet. " Who is she ?" enquired her Ladyship. 
"A niece," replied Miss Ackland, " whose educa- 
tion I have the charge of." " Indeed," returned 
Lady Leigh ; " whatever could induce you, my 
dear creature, to impose so terrific a task upon 
yourself?" " Humanity," was the reply. — " Hu- 
manity !" exclaimed her Ladyship ; " and do you 
expect that your humanity will be returned with 
gratitude ? for really the more you do for people, 
the more is expected." 
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Mrs. Faucet, who was a clever, sensible woman, 
observed, that the satisfaction derived from the 
performance of a good act wonld sufficiently re- 
ward Miss Ackland. ^' I am entirely of your 
opinion: still I assure you my brother is very 
grateful; and I felt so much for the poor child 
having lost her mother at her birth, that I requested 
he would allow me to bring her to England, that 
I might lay the foundation of her principles, and 
conduct her education, entirely myself. I am in 
consequence necessarily much confined. When 
she attains her twelfth year, I shall lessen my task, 
by procuring masters to assist me ; then I can de- 
vote a part of my mornings to my favourite studies 
— moral philosophy and the composition of music." 

^^ You will then relinquish an infinity of amuse* 
ment," said Mrs. Faucet. " I could have declared," 
said her Ladyship, '^ that Mrs. Faucet would make 
such an observation ; it is just the sort of thing she 
likes. I vow there is no getting her out of her 
school, as she calls her nursery, till one o'clock. 
For my own part, I would send my girls to some 
seminary, if I were not afraid of their acquiring 
improper notions ; and as to having a governess in 
the house, I detest that, as the candidates for such 
situations are generally members of genteel torn- 
down families, who look for so many attentions, 

c 
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tbat it is quite impossible to bear with them. But 
a truce with this dissertation on brats : my business 
here, my dear creature, is to tempt you to an ex> 
cursion to the Isle of Wight." 

Miss Ackland felt obliged; "but Eveline" — 
" Nay, nay, Eveline shall not prevent you ; I will 
have no denial. Give the child a fortnight's run ; 
it will do her good, and you will benefit from the 
relaxation. Besides, you could leave her with her 
friend. Lady Seward." No, that would not do, for 
perhaps she might imbibe some of her methodist- 
ical notions. Mrs. Faucet ventured to observe, that 
Lady Seward was a most exemplary character. 

Miss Ackland felt exceedingly disposed to ac- 
cede to Lady Leigh's wish, and inquired who were 
to form the party ? " O, Mrs. Faucet, who at pre- 
sent stands out, though I shall not give her up." — 
^^ My ground of refusal is the indisposition of Mr. 
Faucet, and the delicate health of my little Eda." — 
^' Pshaw! children again; and attention forsooth 
that must be paid to a gouty husband !" exclaimed 
her Ladyship. " But the party/' repeated Miss 
Ackland. " O," retorted Lady Leigh, " the party; 
there are three here, Lord Leigh, and his brother 
the Colonel; Sir Thomas and Lady Eversham; 
that rattling spinster, Miss Nab; the sentimental. 
MissHervey; the lovely Julia Cameron, and her 
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West Indian friend; with that moral man of letters, 
Julius Corbet But I have a thousand things to 
attend to, and must bid good morning." 

Miss Acldand, previously to her departure for 
the Isle of Wight, informed Lady Seward, that 
Eveline should pass three days with her during 
her absence, and begged her Ladyship would make 
the time convenient to herself; but hoped Janet's 
attendance would be dispensed veith, as she had 
some work on hand she wished her to finish. 
This, however, was merely a pretext of Miss Ack- 
land's, being fearful that something, through the 
medium of Janet, might be detected derogatory to 
her own character. 

Lady Seward, wishing to make a little change 
for Eveline, claimed her one Saturday, to take her 
to a beautiful villa which she possessed, near 
Richmond, and which it was her custom to retire 
to once a week, there to enjoy the quiet of the 
Sabbath day, and to attend a village church in the 
neighbourhood. 

Eveline was particularly struck with the elegant 
appearance of the house, which was seated on an 
eminence, the lawn sloping down to the Thames, 
and beautifully ornamented with shrubs and flowers. 
Tea was served in an alcove, commanding a view 
of the river in its various windings, and of the 
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boats gliding on its surface: — a treat notel as 
pleasing to Eveline. 

Sunday was sacredly observed, by attending 
church twice. Lady Seward invited the minister, 
an intelligent, unassuming young man, to join 
them at dinner. Monday was cheerfully passed ; 
and much as her Ladyship wished to detain her 
lovely companion, she determined not to keep her 
longer than the stipulated time ; therefore on Tues- 
day set her down in Clarendon Square. Much as 
she loved Janet, Eveline could not avoid weeping, 
when her time with Lady Seward expired — so 
happy had she been in her society. 

On Miss Ackland's return, matters went on much 
as usual for twelve months ; when masters were 
procured for the English, Italian, and French lan- 
guages; for music and drawing, dancing, and 
various other branches of polite education. Lady 
Seward felt the full force of the absurdity of press- 
ing so many things at once ; and, in her own mind, 
she predicted the result : and so it proved ; for by 
the time Eveline had attained her fifteenth year, 
her health was so materially impaired by confine- 
ment, that her studies were suspended, and Dr. 
Hooper called in. The Doctor had many fears ; 
but, by almost unprecedented attention, in a few 
months she was pronounced out of danger. 
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Health partially restored, when Eveline could 
bear the drive, she was carried to the villa; where 
Lady Seward wished her to pass a month, and 
made the request to Miss Ackland, who politely 
refused, from the idea that such a circumstance 
would increase a friendship which she saw gradu- 
ally strengthening; and she could not bear that 
Eveline should love any one better than herself. 

Miss Ackland, having received repeated invita- 
tions for Eveline to pass a month with her maternal 
imcle, but which had been as repeatedly rejected, 
— ever holding the members of her mother's family 
in the greatest contempt, with the exception of 
Lady Ackland — ^now determined to take advantage 
of the circumstance ; and it was delightful to think 
she was conferring a favour, and at the same time 
suiting her own convenience, as change of air was 
necessary for Eveline. 

Eveline received her aunt's communication with 
unbounded pleasure ; pressed her hand, and thanked 
her again and again for this proof of her kindness. 
She had long wished for an introduction to her 
uncle and his family, particularly as she hoped to 
receive information respecting her lost parent, for 
on that subject Miss Ackland had been uniformly 
silent. 

From Janet's communications, she was well ac- 
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qaainted with, and highly esteemed^ the character 
of her father; and often had she wished, by letter, 
to pour forth the efiusions of her love and admira- 
tion. Having a slight recollection of his general 
contour, and of the chateau and grounds, she 
would frequendy wing her imagination to those 
beloved objects: then, with all the rapidity of 
thought, she would fly to the abode of her uncle, 
where the mirror of fancy reflected many a pleasing 
portrait, many a heart-drawn picture of enjoyment. 

Delightsome are the wanderings of thought ; 
The airy structures of the busy mind. 
How beautiful ! imaginary bliss. 
Whilst unrestndned we rove the mazy paths 
Of intellectual ground, how pleasingly 
Deceptive ! and when the weeds, by nature's hand 
Implanted in that garden, are destroyed. 
How exquisitely fragrant are its flowers ! 



CHAPTER IV. 

Miss Ackland, deeming it necessary to inform 
Mr. Ablet of her intention to allow Eveline to pass 
a few weeks in Caernarvonshire, wrote to the fol- 
lowing effect. 
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Sir, 

Considering the occupations in which I am 
necessarily engaged, attendant on the education of 
my niece, you will readily excuse my not answer- 
ing your last polite letter at an earlier period. 

The mind of Eveline, beginning to open and 
improve, renders her now really very companion- 
able ; and great will be the privation when I allow 
her to visit North Wales ; but your desire to see 
the daughter of your late beloved sister shall be 
acceded to; and most happy shall I be, if my 
exertions to form her amiable and accomplished, 
meet your approval. 

Thursday, June the ninth, is fixed for her de- 
parture ; you will therefore know when to expect 
the travellers. Janet will be her companion, and 
William their protector on the journey. 

With compliments to Mrs. Ablet, I subscribe 
myself, with the greatest respect, 

Your's, 

Caroline Ackland. 

LoNpON, dOth May. 

This letter dismissed to the post, another was 
commenced to Sir Henry Ackland. The evening 
was soft, and the birds caroling around, when Sir 
Henry, reclining on a garden couch, saw coming 
towards him a servant, with a letter in one hand, 
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the other raised above his head, as signal of 
intelligence from England. Sir Henry eagerly 
stepped forward; the seal was broken, and the 
following words appeared. 

My dearest Brother, 

Alive to the anxious feeling which you 
naturally retain for Eveline, and interested as you 
must be in all that regards her, I write sooner 
than was my intention, to acquaint you witli an 
event that is now in agitation. 

Mr. Ablet having repeatedly wished to see Eve- 
line, and I, knowing your desire that she should 
one day become acquainted with her mother's 
family, have promised her a few weeks' recreation 
in North Wales. I should have allowed this be- 
fore ; but her education, into so many branches of 
which I had entered myself, was too important a 
matter to be interrupted by trifles. 

I yesterday received a letter from our dear sister, 
dated September last; the General and she ex- 
pected to leave Calcutta in April ; so that in a few 
months I hope to embrace her in England. General 
Mordaunt is no favourite of mine ; and glad should 
I have been, had he been detained in the east, as 
I know the moroseness of his temper will never 
make our sister truly happy. 
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When Eveline returns, you will probably hear 
from her. I have hitherto prevented this, knowing 
that the letters of children are but the echo of the 
words of others. And I trust her mind, which I 
have taken all possible care to form, will not dis- 
appoint her excellent father, whose value as a 
parent, and inestimable qualities as a man, have 
been pressed with fervour on the notice of Eveline, 
by, my dear brother, 

Your affectionate Sister, 

Caroline Ackland. 

London^ dOth May. 

How delusively pleasing to Sir Henry were the 
words of his sister! He read them again and 
again, with renewed delight; and, pressing the 
letter to his lips, recalled many instances of her 
seeming — affection; but thought her goodness to 
his child surpassed them all. How sweet it is, 

When memory retrospective gives her clue * 

To trace the gone-by scene, the social hour. 
The friendly intercourse, the look, the smile. 
Of sweet affection. These are a solace for 
Seclusion's hour, enjoyment pure, which 
Thou canst never taste, thou who art wildly 
Borne on the fell hurricane of worldly 
Show. When fashion, folly, ^ve the ruling 
Spring, what a mere trifler and automaton 
Is man ! Not so when reason mildly rules ; 
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She, faithful monitor^ gives self-approval 

To his inmost soul ; she plans his every 

Joy; she leads him safely through the world's wide 

Maze^ exalts his nature, and refines his sense. 

And stamps him as the image of his God. 

So pleasing was the reverie of Sir Henry, that 
the stars gemmed the sky, and the notes of the 
songsters were hushed, ere he became sensible to 
the objects around him. It was the hour which 
he generally devoted, at this season of the year, to 
meditation. His was a mind highly cultivated, 
and highly intellectual : to the beauties of nature 
he was ever alive, but more particularly loved to 
contemplate her. 

When twilight threw a mantle o'er her charms. 

In Sir Henry, society had lost a brilliant and 
useful member. On the latter circumstance he 
would sometimes reflect; but feeling so altered, 
from incidental causes, he merely considered him- 
self one of those links in the grand chain of exist- 
ence, which are more necessary for its construction, 
than utility. Not so in the scale of mortality; he 
had still a part to act; his was the heart of a 
philanthropist, and it must cease to beat, ere it 
ceased to suggest schemes for the benefit of others. 
To the casuist he might appear misanthropic ; but 
his happy tenantry, and the smiling peasants 
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around him, could better appreciate his value, and 
calculate the extent of his usefulness. Sir Henrj 
could not love the being who lived only for him- 
self; and in the evening of meridian life, when 
worldly cares and pleasures too had ceased, he felt 
conscious that all things are so nicely poised by 
that all-ruling power who regulates each system 
for its good, (hat it is not necessary that man 
should mingle with the crowd, to find objects on 
which to exercise his liberality, and all the better 
feelings of his soul. It was this principle that 
attached him to the only brother of his lamented 
lady; he owning a kindred spirit, and charitable, 
like himself, to all mankind. 

Mr. Ablet was lineally descended from one of 
the Bishops of St Asaph. His father, whose piety 
and excellencies were reflected by his son, had 
been minister of Westbury thirty-seven years ; 
forming one of those luminaries with which our 
Established Church in the present, more perhaps 
than in any former age, abounds. Mr. Ablet's 
ftmily consisted of a wife, truly amiable, excelling 
in every good word and work which adorn the 
christian ; four children — the eldest Julian, a sen- 
sible youth of eighteen ; Annie, two years younger; 
Bosamond, in her thirteenth year; and Theodore, 
nearly eight. 
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It was one of those delightful mornings which 
are frequently witnessed in fragrant June, when 
the chaise drove to Clarendon Square, to convey 
our travellers to Windsor. Eveline, having affec^ 
tionately kissed her aunt, stepped into the carriage, 
with a heart beating with sensations of the most 
lively pleasure. Janet's feelings were not less joy- 
ous. The beauties of Berkshire, Oxfordshire, and 
the other counties through which they passed, 
alternately charmed them. On leaving Shropshire, 
the postillion informed them they were on the 
borders of Wales. Eveline's heart beat quick ; — 
the Principality had given birth to her mother, and 
a tributary tear fell from her eye to her memory. 

It was evening, and about eight on the fourth 
day, when the sun, gilding the western horizon, 
reflected his glory on an extensive valley, which 
Janet thought was the sweetest ever pourtrayed 
by the pencil of nature! The road gradually 
winding round a gentle slope, presented an elegant 
stone mansion, on the margin of a lake, whose 
glassy surface inverting the beauteous structure, 
gave a magic appearance to the scene ; a village 
and its church were at a short distance, and the 
lofty mountains bounded the prospect. 

"We are now at Westbury," said the driver: 
" that is Mr. Ablet's." The meeting can better 
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be imagined than described. Eveline was pressed 
again and again to the bosom of her uncle, who 
could have imagined, from the strong resemblance, 
that his sister was still in existence. Mrs. Ablet 
welcomed her with maternal affection; Annie, 
Rosamond, and Theodore, almost stifled her witli 
caresses; Julian, with eyes beaming welcome, 
affectionately took her hand, and led her to the 
drawing-room. Janet too was welcomed in a way 
most grateful to her feelings. 

O how lightsome was the heart of Eveline, when 
she retired with Annie for the night ; who amused 
her with an account of their accustomed pleasures, 
till Morpheus hushed them to a gentle slumber. 



CHAPTER V. 

The sun was full south-east, and darting his 
rays through the muslin window curtains, when 
Annie awoke, an hour and half later than her 
usual time of rising. On entering the breakfast 
room, Eveline was warmly greeted by all. She 
now more particularly noticed each member of the 
family. Her uncle was a tall fine figure, his face 
approaching to the Roman, with dark. hair, and 



30 STNCERITT : 

eyes expressive of his noble soul : Julian extremely 
elegant, and resembling his father. No one could 
view the placid countenance of Mrs. Ablet, whose 
beauty was in the Circassian style, without being 
prepossessed in her favour. Annie and Theodore 
were much like their mamma, excepting that 
Theodore^s eyes were dark and brilliant, like Mr. 
Ablet's. Rosamond, when in play, was called 
Cherub, from an angelic sweetness in her whole 
contour, which more resembled Eveline's, than 
that of any of her own family. At breakfast she 
playfully said, ^^ I think, Julian, if you call me 
Cherub, you must call my cousin Angel." They 
all smiled at the remark : Julian replied, ^^ I think 
I must;" and truly she appeared in his eyes a 
perfect divinity. 

" It is my intention, my love," said Mrs. Ablet, 
'^ to give the young people a holiday, in compliment 
to their cousin ; perhaps Julian will relax from his 
studies, and join them in some amusement." '^ Most 
assuredly," replied the ingenuous youth ; " suppose 
we angle for a nice trout, for Eveline's dinner? 
and if my father can spare Dennis to assist me in 
rowing, we can have a sail on the lake." Then, 
addressing Eveline, asked if she were fond of sail- 
ing ? " I have never been in a small boat," replied 
the sweet girl; ^^nor do I recollect crossing the 
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channel, when we came to England; but anticipate 
much pleasure in the amusement.'^ 

After prayer, in which the domestics joined, all 
was delightful bustle, to make the necessary pre- 
parations for fishing. Eveline was particularly 
fond of fish ; but when she saw the beautiful trout, 
she wished they might be allowed to live. Leaving 
the stream in which they were caught, the party 
hastened to the lake, entered the canoe, and glided 
on ; when a variety of scenery, sweetly picturesque, 
presented itself to view. The mom was serene, 
and the silver-edged clouds, floating beneath their 
cerulean canopy, were beautifully reflected in the 
wateiy mirror. « Annie » said Julian, « suppose 
you join that sweet bird that is hovering over our 
heads, in her matin hymn. I think you have some 
words alluding to the skylark.*' " I have," replied 
Annie ; and immediately began singing the follow- 
ing stanzas. 

If feeling lives within the breast. 

If pleasure's ray can 'lame the eye, 
'Tls when is viewed from dewy nest. 

The tuneful lark *neath yon blue sky. 

She, through her little span of time. 
When nature calls, hails new-bom day ; 

And her example shall be mine. 
When duty calls PU thus obey. 
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For shall a feeble bird of air. 

Soft warble praise to God above. 
And I not own an equal share 

Of gratitude to chant his love ? 

" Mamma/' said the songstress, ^- calls these 
words simple ; but I have great pleasure in singing 
them, because they were composed by her, and 
papa set the air." " Indeed !" exclaimed Eveline ; 
is my aunt a poetess ?" " That she is," said Julian, 
^' and has published S9me of her compositions ; I 
dare say she will present you with a copy." " I 
shall much value the present," returned Eveline. 
Annie observed that her mamma had a prose work 
on hand, which she intended to dedicate to Julian. 

Though Mrs. Ablet was a votary of the muses, 
she was never kno\ra to devote one hour at their 
shrine, that ought to have been devoted to domes* 
tic, or other duties ; and probably would seldom 
have indulged in the propensity, had she not been 
stimulated by Mr. Ablet, who would say, " Why, 
my love, should you wrap your talent in a napkin ? 
if we can contribute, by our efforts, to the pleasure 
or improvement of others, the duty is imperative. 
And who, with one spark of minstrelsy in their 
composition, could reside in the vale of Glen Con- 
way, and not be kindled to a genial glow ?" 

After a two hours* sail, the party landing on a 
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rising ground enamelled with flowers, three miles 
from Westbury, they concluded to wile the re- 
mainder of the time till dinner, in strolling through 
the fragrant pathways that led to the loved retreat. 
Julian pointed out to Eveline every object worthy 
of attention, which the breaks in the foliage pre- 
sented. They had various interruptions in their 
walk, so diversified and picturesque was the 
scenery. The three elder of the party seated 
themselves on a mossy bank, to contemplate the 
ruins of a monastery. " We will one day walk to 
that crumbling edifice," said Julian ; '^ for though 
I have explored its recesses an hundred times, I 
shall re-enter them with Eveline with unusual 
gratification." " Papa," said Annie, " likes Julian 
and myself to visit the dilapidated structure ; he 
says it will remind us of the instability of human 
greatness." " So it does," returned Julian ; " and 
the lines which my mother pencilled one evening, 
on visiting the ruin, I think Eveline will admire." 
On hearing voices, and the sound of juve- 
nile merriment, they proceeded to a gate to ascer^ 
tain the cause. Here was a novel and charming 
scene, — 

A group emerging from the tufted hay^ 

In meadow fair, and sweet with new-mown grass ; 

How blithesome every hearty the birds as gay, 

D 
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Soft melodise around their lightsome airs. 
The tasselled woodbine, and the roses wild. 
Fling to the waving breeze their wonted sweets. 

Eveline was delighted ; and on Julian presenting 
her with a pencil and blank leaf from his pocket 
book, she seated herself on the trunk of a fallen 
oak, to sketch the happy rustics, and the lovely 
view. 

"Where are our little fugitives?'* said Anne. 
" yonder, gliding between the trees in the 
grove." On beckoning them, they commenced a 
race, which Rosamond won by several paces. 
"Look," said the blooming Theodore, "at this 
pretty blue insect ; what a while I was chasing it 
with my cap before I caught it." " It is the dragon 
fly," said Annie ; " and now you have examined 
the beauties of your captive, I trust you will set it 
free." The little fellow asked if he had been cruel 
in catching it ? at the same time giving the insect 
liberty. " O no, my love," returned his sister ; " as 
you have not hurt it, you have done no wrong in 
pursuing, or even in securing it as your prisoner :" 
then, turning to Eveline, inquired if she had at all 
studied natural history. " A little," was the reply; 
"but without an instructor." "Then," observed 
Annie, " you will now have an opportunity ; as we 
are going through Buffon; with papa's instruc- 
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tions.^ The sound of dinner bell put an end to 
conversation; and in a few minutes, emerging 
from a woody dell, their home and village church 
appeared in view. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The morning Eveline left Clarendon Square, 
all was delight and gaiety with Miss Ackland; 
though unwilling to oblige Mr. Ablet with the 
company of Eveline, till she found change of air 
necessary to her health, yet how much did she 
rejoice at thus being liberated for a few months 
from a charge which she considered truly weari- 
some. The letter received from Mr. Ablet, a few 
days subsequent, gave infinite satisfaction, as that 
gentleman requested Miss Ackland would allow 
Eveline to pass the winter at Westbury : assuring 
her that, pursuant to her own desire, the studies 
of their niece should be strictly attended to. Lady 
Seward, on being acquainted with this circum- 
stance, and of Miss Ackland's acquiescence, felt 
truly glad, on Eveline's account; on her own, her 
absence was a great privation, so affectionately 
interwoven was the nature of these inestimable 
beings. Happy ye who, possessing a mind like 
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that of Lady Seward's, though alive to the plea* 
sures of social converse, depend not on company 
alone for your amusement ; but, like her, have re- 
sources within yourselves — a never-failing fund of 
enjoyment, purely rational ! ' 

The letters which Lady Seward writ, in compli- 
ance with Miss Ackland's permission, to Eveline, 
so prepossessed Mr. and Mrs. Ablet in her favour, 
that the latter, waving ceremony, addressed her 
Ladyship, giving her a pressing invitation to 
Westbury. The propriety of accepting was too 
visible, to permit her to reject the invitation ; and 
on the third of July, she was warmly welcomed to 
their happy dwelling. 

Previously to the arrival of her friend, Eveline 
did not suppose that her felicity could be aug- 
mented; but how was it increased, when Lady 
Seward pressed upon her corally lips the seal of 
tender affection ! Mr. and Mrs. Ablet found that 
they had not formed a wrong estimate of the cha* 
racter of their visitor ; whilst she, in return, soon 
learned to appreciate the value of theirs : all was 
harmony and love. Her Ladyship entered into all 
their plans relative to the disposal of leisure hours, 
and in many a little excursion did she join witln 
her juvenile companions. 

" You will allow me, Miss Ablet,*' said Lady 
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Seward one morning, " to take a peep with yt)u 
into your cottages ; for I am sure you sometimes 
visit these humble abodes." Annie, blushing, con- 
sented. The truth was, she did more good to these 
children of indigence than she was desirous should 
be known. ^^ I dare say,'' said Julian to his father, 
^' her Ladyship would have amusement in inspect- 
ing the hut of Theresa, with its little appendages.'' 
Mr. Ablet had no doubt of it, observing she was 
rather a singular character, a German, whom cir- 
cumstances, after the death of her husband, brought^ 
with an only daughter, to North Wales ; having 
chosen, among the mountains, a valley, which had 
to recommend it, solitude, a little arable land, and 
a stream of water, she applied to its noble ownerj 
for permission to build a hut wherein to reside. 
The scheme was considered wild, but the request 
acceded to, with promise that she should never be 
removed, whilst inclination prompted her to remain 
there. Our amiable and benevolent Queen having 
heard of this solitaire, annually remits her five 
pounds; this bounty, with what she may receive 
from a casual visitor, and the produce of her little 
farm, forms her only support. It is now six years 
since she commenced her task of hut building; 
and you shall judge of her industry and strength 
of mind, when you view her premises. 
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Lady Seward and Eveline, who had attended 
with great interest to the narrative, anticipated 
much pleasure in the novelty. The distance was 
seven miles, the day fine, and the carriage thrown 
open, that the strangers might not lose the sublime 
scenery through which they drove. It was one 
continued chain of mountains on the left, whose 
tops, hidden by the curling clouds, appeared inac- 
cessible. The mountain-torrents, which seemed 
ready to overwhelm the traveller, as he paused to 
contemplate their native grandeur, finding their 
course, as hitherto, impedeless, rushed harmlessly 
along, to give their waters to the boundless ocean. 

On the other side the road were green valleys, 
embellished with gentle streams, over which wore 
thrown strong boughs, forming pretty rustic bridges, 
useful to the inhabitants of the neat cots that here 
and there enlivened the scene. The last three 
miles of the drive did not exhibit any thing like a 
habitable abode, till the hut of Theresa appeared 
in view. Seeing the company approach, she stepped 
out, with all that composure of countenance attend- 
ant on a being of strong nerve and rectitude of 
character, to welcome the party to her little domain. 
She appeared about forty-five, rather robust and 
comely, her dress neat, and in the style of the 
German peasantry. The vale in which she reigned 
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absolute monarch, was about two miles in circum- 
ference, and almost surrounded by mountains. 

" Surely," exclaimed Theodore, " we are got 
upon Robinson Crusoe*s island ; here is the hut 
which he built of staves, and the goats which sup- 
plied him with milk and butter." "The young 
gentleman's observation," said Theresa, "is very 
natural; but had this vale been as isolated from 
the world as Crusoe's residence, I had not had the 
pleasure of your company." Lady Seward was 
struck with the remark ; but on conversing with 
the recluse, found she was a sensible intelligent 
woman. 

A wicket gate, and narrow pass, paled on each 
side, led to the habitation, into which Lady Seward, 
Eveline, Annie, and Julian, entered ; whilst Rosa- 
mond and Theodore were conducted, by the lively 
peasant-girl, to the nicely-constructed pens for the 
goats and poultry. They were much amused on 
Agnes calling the chickens together in the German 
tongue : the party were not less amused in the neat 
dwelling. The sod-covered roof was supported by 
strong poles, which were encircled, as well as the 
roof ornamented, by the clematis, admitted through 
an aperture in the small window, where its purple 
flowers and dark green leaves, had a novel and 
most pleasing effect. 
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There were many things to be admired for their 
construction and utility. Lady Seward expressed 
her surprise on seeing, with a Bible, some choice 
works, arranged on a shelf, suspended by cord, 
and ornamented with a bow of green ribbon. " I 
selected these books," said Theresa, " from a 
second-hand stall in London. I could not have 
made retirement grateful without such companions." 
On settling in Wales, the knowledge which it was 
found this singular female possessed, gave rise to 
much conjecture. Some said she was a spy in 
petticoats ; others, that she was one of a band of 
robbers ; whilst many declared she was a witch, 
as certainly nothing else in human form durst live 
where she did, or in the same way. Certain it is 
she was no witch, but a woman of a bold spirit, and 
one who had the happy nack of keeping a secret. 

The little plot of garden ground was next in- 
spected; and truly the fine crops of vegetables 
proved that its culture had not been neglected ; 
and the variety of beautiful flowers evinced much 
tiaiste in the cultivator. Seating themselves in a 
bower, composed of jessamine, honeysuckle, and 
many pretty creepers, Eveline observed a star- 
fbrmed flower, studding the firont of a high paling, 
whose appearance she so much admired, that she 
inquired the name. Theresa replied, " That is the 
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greatest ornament of my garden — it is the passion- 
flower. 

Mark the celestial beauty it displays ! 
Its robe of purple, and its brilliant rays ! 
Upon a lovely flower, correct pourtrayed. 
Expect we Calvary's horrid scene displayed ? 
With fancy's aid we stamp the semblance true; 
Then freely give to fancy all her due. 
And plant the import in the heart, to bloom 
With undiminished lustre to the tomb. 

In a small enclosure was next observed their 
stock of winter potatoes, in a very flourishing con- 
dition ; in another, the wheaten ears were waving 
with the breeze, or, as a fanciful imagination 
might express itself, making obeisance to that 
power who bade them spring and flourish. " Your 
time," observed Lady Seward, must be fully occu- 
pied." " It is," replied Theresa, " in every season : 
in the spring, we ai*e sowing and planting; in 
summer, rearing our poultry, and attending to the 
concerns of our garden; in the autumn, we shall 
beat out this grain ; and winter, with all its storms 
and inconveniences, brings domestic employment, 
sweetly cheered by reading, and an occasional 
song from our friend the lively redbreast." 

Curiosity completely satisfied, and a basket, 
laden witli presents from Mrs. Ablet, given to 
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Theresa, Lady Seward and party bade good bye ; 
the former assuring her, so great had been her 
gratification, that, if ever she re-visited North 
Wales, she would renew the pleasure, or otherwise 
the retired Theresa should not be forgotten. With 
this promise, she stepped into the carriage, feeling 
confident that, if blessed with health, there are few 
situations in life that will not admit of comfort, if 
earnestly sought ; and few, where industry is not 
crowned with success sufficient to meet every real 
want which mortality may repuire. 



CHAPTER VII. ^ 

The family gone, with the exception of Mr. 
Ablet and Eveline, to the ruined monastery, the 
latter wishing to pass a few hours with her beloved 
Janet, had retired to her room for that purpose ; 
but on being invited by her uncle to visit his study 
in the cavern, the invitation was cheerfully ac- 
cepted, and they proceeded together. The way 
led through a beautiful shrubbery, whose final gate 
opened on a dingle, partly covered with heath, 
blossoming in purple clusters, and furze, glorious 
in its golden flowers. The fir trees flourished on 
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the rocky heights, at whose base gently glided a 
meandering rivulet, over which an Alpine bridge 
led to an excavated oak, through which they 
passed, to a pathway leading to a plain, moss- 
grown, and ornamented with relics of druidical 
worship, where the cave presented its front, shaded 
with ivy, interwoven with graceful flowers. 

Whose pending beauties decked its rugged brow. 

" Frequently, my dear Eveline," said Mr. Ablet, 
" I leave my little world at home, and retire to 
this spot, like its once sacred possessor, to look 
into myself, and to meditate on the insignificance 
of human nature," " No wonder, my dear uncle," 
said the thoughtful girl ; it is well calculated for 
contemplation; and the water rippling over its 
pebbly bed, is sweetly soothing." " Soothing, in- 
deed," returned her uncle, as he threw himself on 
a rushy couch, at the same time desiring Eveline 
to seat herself on a chair of similar workmanship ; 
" In the spring of life, how often did I and my 
dear sister stroll to this solitude together !" " O, 
my mother!" exclaimed the countei*part of her 
lovely self. " 0, Sir, oblige me with a short nar- 
rative of my regretted parent !" 

** She was four years younger than myself," said 
Mr. Ablet. " My first recollection of her com- 
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menced in the nurseiy, and in our rural rambles, 
where we mingled every joy and sorrow that 
assailed our infantile bosoms. The first deep 
calamity that touched our hearts, occurred when 
ray sister was ten years of age ; this was the death 
of our beloved mother. She formed the basis of 
Eveline's virtuous mind; our maternal grand- 
mother, a pattern of excellence, completed the 
beauteous structure. Lady Clanwillis was a 
widow, about fifty, and remarkably active. At 
the death of her Lord, she had retired, with our 
mother, her only child, to Beaumaris, where she 
educated her, and where my father first saw, and 
where he married, his beloved Rosamond. 

" One half of the year was passed by my sister 
at our grandmother's residence, the other at West- 
bury, in whose village many a heart beats, recollect- 
ing the cheering influence of her charitable dispo- 
sition. When she had attained her eighteenth 
year, our dear grandmother's health began to 
decline ; and soon, too soon, alas ! for our comfort, 
was she gathered to the tomb of her ancestors. 

** My sister's constitution, ever delicate, received 
from this circumstance a severe shock. It was 
then I accompanied her to Lisbon ; firom thence 
we sailed to the south of France. At Montpelier 
every eye was dazzled with her beauty, and all 
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who engaged in conversation with her, with the 
hrilliancy of her understanding. At Montpelier 
she first saw your inestimable father, Sir Henry 
Ackland, a Colonel in an English regiment of 
horse, about thirty, of a manly aspect, and com- 
manding figure. To see my sister was to admire 
her : Sir Henry, at a ball, was captivated with her 
appearance, and joined her in the dance ; but ex- 
perience having taught, that a partner iu the ball 
room, and one for life, require very different requi- 
sites, he did not make proposals to my sister, till 
he had made himself acquainted with her excellent 
qualities. He then addressed my father on the 
subject, who having, through the medium of my- 
self, acquired a knowledge of his character, could 
have no objection to a gentleman whose name 
stood so high in the county of Northamptonshire, 
as did that of Colonel Sir Henry Ackland. 

^' After an absence of eight months, leaving the 
Colonel with some particular business on hand, 
upon the continent, we returned to our native vil- 
lage ; and in three months I married my faithful 
Annie, the orphan and only child of Lord Belgrave, 
a brave general officer. Your mother carried on a 
regular correspondence with her lover for twelve 
months, when he joined us at Westbury ; but not 
to witness a restoration in the health of Eveline. 
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There was a delicacy in her appearance that re- 
minded one of those beatified figures imagination 
presents as gliding in etherial space. 

" My father, who had married rather late in life, 
was at that time in his seventy-sixth year^his health 
fast declining. It was a calm evening, and in this 
retreat, when he made the following observation : 
* My dear Julian, if years were regularly numbered 
to us all, I should say my beloved Eveline had 
many to revolve, ere she arrive at that crisis to 
which I feel myself rapidly approaching. But her 
aerial form and angelic countenance convince me, 
that length of days to her will never be permitted: 
and as I am about to relinquish my duties in the 
ministry, my last official act shall be, to join her 
hand with that of Sir Henry's; he longs to call 
her his ; and it is, my son, of little consequence 
whether she breathe her last, pillowed on the arm 
of an affectionate husband, or on that of a dear 
brother. I shall soon meet her again in the regions 
of immortality.* These were my own fears, and I 
wept aloud, whilst the big drops rolled down the 
furrowed cheeks of my venerable father. 

^^ In a few weeks, the village bells announced to 
the joyous peasantry the marriage of my sister. 
With them all was merriment and festivity ; but 
never shall I forget the anguish of this heart, when 
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I bade farewell to that being who had been the 
tenderest companion of my infancy, my boyish, 
and my riper years ! But I affect you too much, 
my dearest niece." " O no, my dear uncle, these 
sacred tears will relieve the oppression in my 
bosom, and I trust you will proceed." 

" Here," said Mr. Ablet, drawing a miniature 
from his breast, ^^ is the representation of what my 
sister was when she left England; and this en- 
velope contains the letters which I received after 
her marriage : you shall now peruse them, and one 
day I will give them to your keeping." Mr. Ablet 
withdrawing from the recess, Eveline's eyes were 
for some time rivetted on those of her lovely 
mother. At length, raising them from the picture 
towardiS that abode where dwelt the shade of the 
pure original, they fell unconsciously on the packet. 
This roused her to a perusal of the letters: the 
beautiful compositions of her lost parent filled her 
bosom with love and admiration. On reading the 
conclusion of the last, wherein she spoke of her 
unborn infant, and her approaching dissolution, 
she was so deeply affected, that she fainted. Mr. 
Ablet, who, aware of the probability of this, had 
unseen observed Eveline through a lattice, quickly 
entered, prepared with necessary restoratives, the 
application of which had soon the desired effect 
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" Is it a dream, my dear uncle ?" said the in- 
teresting girl, as she revived, " or is what you have 
kindly imparted reality ?" " It is no fiction, my 
love," replied Mr. Ablet, affectionately taking her 
hand. "But our time has expired; our friends 
will be returned from the monastery, and Julian 
will be surprising us here. Come, dry these tears, 
and let not one trace of sorrow be observed on 
entering our peaceful abode." Eveline, sweetly 
smiling, warmly thanked him for the narrative 
which he had so kindly related, and trusted she 
should never be so unfortunate as to injure his 
domestic bliss. 

" Domestic bliss !" responded a voice from with- 
out. " 0, here is Julian, as I expected," said Mr. 
Ablet ; " and wishing to divert Eveline's thoughts, 
asked him if he could not repeat some words by 
his mother, on that subject, as they would at die 
present moment be quite apropos to their late con- 
versation. Julian replied, that he could not repeat 
them ; but, luckily, he had his mother's book of 
poems in his pocket ; and, seating himself on one 
of the stone relics of antiquity, read, by the moon's 
soft light, the following words. 

Domestic bliss ! thou choicest gift of heaven 
To Eden's fair ! by thee, when hallowed, how 
Serene she smiled in innocence and love. 
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The day's soft dawning but awoke of joy 
The repetition, and duty's task was 
Softened into pleasure. How cheerly she 
Went forth to tend her flowers, not fairer 
Than herself; or, for the dainty meal, to 
Cull delicious fruits, fresh glowing to the 
Eye. Nor ever were the strains of bird more 
Sweet, than those she warbled for her lover's 
Ear, when evening met them in the nuptial 
Bower ! Oh, sad reverse, when thou, fell parent 
Of the subtle tribe, gained entrance to the 
Heart, all this was lost ! then beauty faded. 
And the eyes of blue were dimmed with weeping. 

So doth domestic happiness e'er smile. 
If harmony and innocence unite. 
But when, unbidden, to the human breast. 
Intent on plunder, like a ruthless band. 
Dire Discord comes and robs us of each sweet. 
Then farewell interchange of social joys ; 
Of all the thousand nameless pleasures ; of 
Mutual looks, kind acts, words, sighs, and tears : 
Pure bliss is lost ! or, if 'tis ever found, 
'Tis but where reign domestic peace and love. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

Time glided on, with little change in the family 
circle, save an occasional visit from the genteel 
families in the neighhourhood, when Lady Seward, 

£ 
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who was seated in an alcove, in the pleasure 
ground, with Mrs. Ablet, addressed that lady to 
the following eflFect. 

" My dear Mrs. Ablet, unwilling as I feel my- 
self to leave a family in whose society I have passed 
two of the pleasantest montlis of my life, and, since 
the death of Sir William, by far the happiest I 
have known, yet I see the propriety of now draw- 
ing my visit to a close. And, much as I love 
Eveline, it is with heartfelt pleasure that I leave 
her here ; in town she is so immured from inter- 
course with society, that her fine understanding 
has little scope for expansion. True it is, her love 
of reading induces her to peruse with ardour all 
the excellent books that meet her eye ; and well it 
is that Miss Ackland's library is not very extensive, 
or she would, I am sure, injure her health, in in- 
dulging in this, her native propensity. I have, 
with Miss Ackland's permission, supplied her with 
a regular succession of works, from such authors 
as I tnisted would form her mind to a taste for 
every thing truly moral ; and when she reads for 
amusement, such only afibrd her real pleasure." 

" So I find," observed Mrs. Ablet ; " for she 
really astonishes Julian with the selection which 
she makes from Mr. Ablet's library. She is ex- 
tremely unlike most young ladies of the present 
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day, who, admiiiDg a sort of light reading, neglect 
such authors as would tend to strengthen their 
intellectual powers, and give expansion to every 
virtuous principle." " Indeed," observed her Lady- 
ship, ^^ Eveline has a thoughtfulness of manner that 
makes one forget she is but in her sixteenth year : 
perhaps we may attribute it in some measure to 
her not having mingled in the society of children." 
" Do you think, my dear Lady Seward, that our 
Eveline is quite happy ? She is lively in conver- 
sation, and enters with spirit into every amusement 
which her cousins propose ; still there is frequently 
to be observed an air of sadness, which gives rise 
to the suspicion that some uneasiness besets her. 
Is it an anxiety to see her father, do you imagine ? 
if so, I see no reason why this feeling should not 
be gratified," 

" I know," replied her Ladyship, " that Eveline 
is very desirous of beholding Sir Henry ; but this 
desire does not entirely account for what you so 
truly conjecture ; and I should deem myself un- 
worthy a friendship I highly value, and hope ever 
to cherish, were I to keep you any longer in sus- 
pense, knowing, as I do, the entire cause of Eve- 
line's distress." " Is she, then, really unhappy ?" 
" She is, indeed," replied Lady Seward ; " and I feel 
the less reluctance in disclosing the author of her 
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misery, because I consider her as a being unworthy 
of the good opinion which you and Mr. Ablet have 
erroneously formed of her character." " Surely," 
exclaimed Mrs. Ablet, ^' it is not Miss Ackland to 
whom you are alluding !" " I regret to say," re- 
turned her Ladyship, " that it is she ; and it is only 
on those feeling integrity in their own breast, and 
suspecting not deception in that of others, that the 
base practice of hypocrisy can be palmed as ster- 
ling merit. 

^^ Miss Ackland's decided antipathy to myself 
has not in the slightest degree urged me to this 
disclosure; confidence in my auditress, and the 
hope of some means being resorted to for the future 
comfort of Eveline, have alone excited me to this 
candour. Janet, that amiable interesting young 
woman, revealed the source of Eveline's and her 
own discomfort, arising from the ill usage of Miss 
Ackland. Janet, friendless, in a strange country, 
appealed to me for advice. I begged she would, 
if possible, endure all for her dear, young lady's 
sake; and I promised every assistance which it 
was in my power to render her: this, however, 
unfortunately extends not beyond the little kind- 
nesses and attentions I show her, whenever oppor- 
tunity occurs. As matters stand, I rejoice that 
here they will pass a happy winter ; and as Miss 
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Ackland will permit Eveline to address her father, 
when she attains her sixteenth year, I trust that cir- 
cumstance will lead to something which may prove 
conducive to their hoped-for comfort" " Heaven 
grant it!" exclaimed Mrs. Ablet. "What your 
Ladyship has revealed, has really shocked and sur- 
prised me. But see, yonder comes the amiable 
subject of our interesting conversation, accompa- 
nied by Julian and Annie." 

" I have been planning, my dear mother," said 
Julian, " a little excursion for Eveline." " Yes," 
said the sweet girl, " my cousin is so very kind, 
that he is always contriving something for our 
amusement" "Nay, no compliments, Eveline," 
returned the other ; " you know, you and I have 
promised to each other an uniform sincerity. 
However, I have been thinking, it would be very 
pleasant to pass a day or two at Beaumaris." " So 
it would, Julian," said his mother. Lady Seward, 
reiterating her words, observed, that as she had a 
journey to take on the same road, they might pro- 
ceed together. 

" Surely, my dear Madam," said Eveline, " you 
are not leaving us." "Yes, my love; I regret to 
say my time here is expired, and to-morrow I set 
off for town : the fear of giving pain prevented my 
imparting my intention sooner." " We ought to 
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thank your Ladyship/' said Mrs. Ablet, ^^ for thus 
sparing our feelings, as your intelligence does pain 
us." Eveline sighed, and a tear dropped on the 
hand of her warm friend. Lady Seward felt its 
full force ; she knew that the drop was the tear of 
affection, and the sigh was responded. Julian 
turned pale, so interested was he in all that con- 
cerned Eveline. Mrs. Ablet, perceiving that mat- 
ters were taking rather a serious turn, proposed 
re-joining Mr. Ablet, who would be expecting 
them to tea. 

When seated in the drawing-room, nothing was 
talked of but the departure of Lady Seward; and, 
as she could not be prevailed upon to prolong her 
stay, arrangements were made, pursuant to the 
proposed scheme of Julian, that the party should 
proceed together the next morning. At Bangor 
they were to take leave of her Ladyship ; to which 
place her servants were to set off at an early hour, 
and there to wait the arrival of their mistress. 

At eleven the following day they departed. The 
road through Glenconway was taken, that Lady 
Seward and Eveline might enjoy the beautiful 
approach to Conway, that " ragged town," as the 
elegant Pennant styles it, so sweetly picturesque, 
with its magnificent castle, and the river, bearing 
its name, rolling at its feet. On leaving the town. 
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which is scarcely worth the notice of the traveller, 
the road for some miles presented one continued 
chain of mountains, till a break in the scenery 
afforded a charming view of the beautiful bay of 
Beaumaris, which continued for some time, whilst 
driving round the huge mountain of Penmanmavnr. 
Lady Seward and Eveline were so delighted with 
the prospect, and the novelty of driving between 
tiie sea and a mountain, that the idea of separation 
was for a time suspended. A few hours afterwards, 
distance dividing, the sea rolled between them; 
for the Westbury party were observing the gran- 
deur of the setting sun, from the promenade, on 
the beach of the beauteous Beaumaris. 

Eveline, who had hitherto been a stranger to 
the sublimities of marine scenery, was so enchanted 
with the view, that Julian stayed with her on the 
shore, whilst the rest of the party went to call on 
a particular friend, Miss Ponsonby, who resided in 
the house once occupied by the late Lady Clan- 
willis. " This scene," said Eveline, ** is the most 
magnificent I ever witnessed. See, with what 
pride yonder vessel rides on the gently-moving 
waves, as though she felt herself monarch of the 
little barks, which appear to be her subjects, in all 
the passiveness of loyal obedience. And so calm 
is all nature around us, that I could imagine yon 
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silver moon, enthroned as the goddess of serenity, 
mildly entreating the orb from whom she borrows 
all her lustre, to withdraw from a realm which it 
is now her prerogative alone to govern. See, with 
what majesty he retires — ^with what regal pomp 
he is surrounded — and over his chariot what a 
glorious canopy appears !" 

" Bically, Eveline," said Julian, " your imagina- 
tion is quite poetical. I do not wonder at your 
enthusiasm; for though this view is to me so 
familiar, I regard it with delight, and could never 
look upon it with an eye of indifference ; and as 
you have inspired me with similar feelings, I will 
pursue the subject in your own flowery style. Yon 
golden globe, half emerged in the waters, is fast 
sinking ; soon there will be no trace of its presence, 
save the efiiilgence by which it is surrounded. No 
object in nature being so glorious, so beneficent as 
the sun, it is no wonder that the Peruvians, and 
many heathen nations, worship this luminaty as a 
shrine enclosing the Godhead, which we deem 
supreme. But come, we must rejoin our friends ; 
to-morrow we will review this really fine picture 
of the sea and its adjacent scenery." 

In the morning, the castle, with its eminently 
peat walks, was inspected ; the beach resorted to ; 
and the interior of a fine steam^boat examined. 
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bound for the port of Liverpool, and which the eye 
followed, till it became a mere speck on the ocean. 
The party then taking a drive for a few hours, were 
set down at the hospitable mansion of Miss Pon- 
sonby, where they were invited to dine and pass 
the evening. 

This lady, who had seen the world, mingled 
with the great, and replete with anecdote, was a 
charming companion. She possessed the happy 
talent of making herself extremely agreeable to 
young persons; noting their remarks, and giving 
them every information in her power; so that it 
was impossible for her juvenile friends to pass a 
few hours in her company, without being both 
charmed and edified with her conversation. Two 
days delightfully wiled away; the third was fixed 
for their return to Westbury. Miss Ponsonby ac- 
companied them, to pass a week with fiiends who 
rejoiced in the idea of having so valuable an ac- 
quisition to the family circle. 



CHAPTER IX. 

It was the hour of four, . and Miss Ackland, 
surrounded by a bevy of fashionables, fiivolous 
and indolent like herself, when Lady Seward was 
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announced in the drawing-room. " Returned from 
the country already, my dear Lady Seward !" ex- 
claimed the fair hostess. " I do not know," re- 
plied her Ladyship, " how you measure time, but 
in my diurnal calendar, two entire months have 
revolved since I left London." " Really, I should 
not have supposed so long a period had elapsed ; 
my friends here take so much pains to amuse me, 
in the absence of Eveline, that the hours do indeed 
fly on rapid wing. But how did your Ladyship 
leave my dear niece, and Mr. Ablet's family ?" 
" Extremely well; and, I assure you, Eveline grows 
quite a woman in appearance." ** Indeed," returned 
Miss Ackland; ^Hhat is a great disadvantage to 
girls of her age, so much more is expected from 
them than they really possess." " It is a disad- 
vantage in general," said her Ladyship ; " but the 
intellectual powers of Eveline, I think, keep regular 
pace with the growth of her person. Here is a 
letter from the sweet girl, and I have no doubt of 
its being an elegant specimen of the brilliancy of 
her understanding: she is enraptured with the 
country, and I am certain her descriptions will be 
very lively." 

" No wonder," observed Miss Hqrvey ; " for since 
our delightful excursion to the Isle of Wight, I 
have been dying again to inhale its pure breath : 
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and the scenery is so sweetly soothing to the 
imagination, that I long once more for the enjoy- 
ment of such soft repose." " Yes," said Lady 
Leigh ; '^ but I am sure the breath of Julius Corbet 
was to Miss Plervey the most fragrant zephyr, and 
his person the object most admired, when viewing 
the beautiiul scenery of that island." Lady Seward, 
fancying, from the detached and insipid remarks 
which then followed, that her presence might be 
a restraint on the company, took advantage of a 
pause in the conversation, to make her retiring 
curtsey, and bid good morning. 

^' I am glad that . piece of moral antiquity is 
gone," observed Colonel Leigh, a brave officer, 
but a little foppish, who sometimes trifled away a 
morning in escorting his sister-in-law from one 
fashionable lounge to another: ^'how is it, my 
dear Miss Ackland, that you have entered on your 
list of friends so abominable a piece of trumpery ? 
Demme, she throws such a restraint upon one, 
that one feels as though an embargo were laid on 
one*s conversational powers. Egad, I would rather 
face the enemy at a cannon's mouth, than come 
in contact with such a systematic piece of living 
mechanism. But how and where did you form 
this inestimable connexion ?" 

" Lady Seward," replied Miss Ackland, " pre- 



00 SINCERITY : 

sumes on my acqualDtance, from the intimacy 
which she says she had with my mother." " In- 
deed," observed Lady Leigh, " I have no patience 
that such pieces of morality should poke their 
noses into civil society; they are only fit for 
Methodist meetings ; in such, their fine sentiments, 
no doubt, would pass current. But come, we are 
losing time ; we have half-a-dozen auctions to at- 
tend, the new exhibition of pictures to examine, 
and several calls to make, to get a reinforcement 
to our party. So come, my dear Ackland, prepare, 
prepare, for this formidable piece of business : and 
give no orders about dinner, as I intend you shall 
this evening share mine." 

" And is this the society," thought Lady Seward, 
as she stepped into her carriage, '^ that poor Eve- 
line is to return to ? How will her heart sicken 
at its frivolities ; and her value be depreciated by 
these sons and daughters of fashion, who, continu- 
ally bowing to the shrine of pleasure, though own- 
ing sensibility, must lose, as a natural consequence, 
all relish for every thing serious, and in the least 
tinted with the shade of morality." 

The morning had began to dawn, ere Miss Ack- 
land left the scene of dissipation in which she had 
been engaged. On arriving in Clarendon Square, 
she found a letter lying on the table, from Sir 
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Henry Ackland ; thinking the envelope contained 
nothing more than the commons-place matter which 
she was in the habit of receiving from her brother, 
she felt not the least inclination to peruse the con- 
tents, till seated at breakfast, when the following 
words met her eye. 

My dear Sister, 

As one monotonous train of ideas have 
hitherto been the theme of my correspondence, 
this letter will, I am certain, surprise and give you 
pleasure. It is my intention this autumn, to re- 
visit my native country. I feel that I have been a 
slave to apathy, or I could not, with all its national 
improvements, and owning the power to view 
them, have been thus indifferent ; yet a stimulus 
more strong than even this, urges my departure — 
that of folding to this panting bosom my beloved 
Eveline ! and to thank my dear Caroline personally, 
for her attentions to this highly-interesting being. 

I am daily busying myself in arranging matters 
in the chateau, so as to render it a comfortable 
residence for Eveline, who, I intend, shall return 
with me in the spring, to this my favourite abode. 
Then I hope to live again ; for her sake, I shall 
rouse myself to every mental energy. If you, my 
dear sister, would like to return with us, we shall 
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feel most happy in the acquisition of your society. 
To this you will reply when I join you in Claren- 
don Square, till when, believe me 

Your truly affectionate Brother, 

Henry Ackland. 

Chateau de Blanc, 
Sept. 19. 

The letter did surprise and give pleasure to the 
feelings of Miss Ackland, such as no written com- 
position ever before imparted ; not pleasure at the 
idea of again beholding an affectionate brother, 
but at the assurance which it gave of his taking 
Eveline to reside in France. The small breakfast 
table was overturned; the china lay a wreck on the 
floor, and Bijou,^ the little French dog, trod upon, 
in the hurry of ringing for her maid, to acquaint 
her with the joyful news, knowing how much Mrs. 
Bertha despised Janet ; an hatred entirely arising 
from the circumstance of that young woman pos- 
sessing an understanding superior to that of her 
own. 

"Well, really, my lady," said the delighted 
Mrs. Bertha, " how things come to pass ! Then 
we shall get quit of that fine sentimental maypole 
of a French woman!" This was said in mere 
spleen, Bertha really wishing that her own squat 
figure resembled that of the slim elegantly-formed 
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Janet. "But, my lady," continued the voluble 
waiting woman, glancing at the floor, '^ what an 
accident you have!" "Yes, Bertha," said her 
lady; "still, you will agree with me, that good 
news is better than china." " So it is, my lady, 
and it has done you good already, for you do look 
so charming !'* " Thou wert ever a flatterer, Bertha; 
but Imust forgive thee, as thou merely speakest 
what the simplicity of thy heart suggests." Miss 
Ackland then commenced writing to Mr. Ablet, to 
inform him of her brother's intention, and, as she 
expressed , herself, to communicate the delightful 
intelligence to her beloved Eveline. 

Mr. Ablet and the young people were in the 
garden, making astronomical observations, and 
Theodore running into the parlour to his mamma, 
to inform her he had found the Great Bear, and 
Orion's belt, when the servant entered with the 
letter from Miss Ackland. " Go, Theodore," said 
Mrs. Ablet, " and tell your papa that a letter from 
London awaits his perusal." "Is it from Lady 
Seward, mamma ?" " No, my love ; I believe it is 
from Eveline's aunt." 

Mr. Ablet, leaving his pupils, with the globe and 
lantern, to pursue their study, hastened to the par- 
lour, where, in a few minutes, at his request, the 
young people were assembled ; and how were the 
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attentive auditors delighted, when the intention of 
Sir Henry Ackland was made known to them ! 

" O, my beloved father," said Eveline ; " then, 
instead of addressing yon, I shall receive your 
affectionate embrace !" " What an interesting 
scene it will be," observed Annie, " when my 
uncle folds her to his bosom : I will make a sketch 
of the meeting." " I will show him my silk- 
worms," said Rosamond ; ^^ do not you think. 
Mamma, he will be surprised to find I have fifteen 
hundred in their cones ?" " And I," said Theodore, 
'^ will let him see my gold and silver fish, and my 
rabbits ; but he will be the most pleased with Ned, 
he is such a beautiful poney." 

" Your uncle, I am sure, will be pleased with 
every thing," observed Mrs. Ablet ; " yet his Eve- 
line will, I am certain, give him the most pleasure." 
" That she will," returned Julian, " for Eveline gives 
every one pleasure." "Hush, Julian," said the 
sweet girl ; " you cannot have forgotten what your 
word was given for." " Sincerity !" exclaimed the 
ingenuous youth ; " and when I forfeit my pledge 
to Eveline, the stars will wander, and the planets 
cease to revolve in their destined orbits !" 

Eveline, enraptured, ran to Janet's apartment, 
to apprize her of Sir Henry's projected plan. So 
delighted was the latter at the idea of beholding 
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friends and scenes, now more endeared by sweet 
remembrance, that she exclaimed, " O my country, 
shall I once more behold thee, and thy flourishing 
vineyards !" " That you shaD," said Eveline ; " we 
will view them together: for nothing but death 
shall divide me and my faithful Janet !" 



CHAPTER X. 

The enerved state into which Sir Henry Ack- 
land had unhappily fallen, giving rise to some fears 
as to his safe arrival in England, he judged it 
proper to make a will previous to his departure. 
The title and estates in Northamptonshire devolv- 
ing to a distant branch of the family, he settled the 
chateau, with its effects, and sixty thousand pounds, 
vested in the English funds, on Eveline ; leaving 
Miss Ackland her entire guardian. This done, Sir 
Henry addressed his sister and Mr. Ablet, saying, 
that on the tenth of October he expected to em- 
bark ; on his arrival in London, he should merely 
pass one day in Clarendon Square, then proceed 
to Westbuiy. 

Op the tenth of October, at eight, p. M. Sir 
Henry and his faithful Gervase left Dieppe, in one 

F 
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of the beautiful steam vessels bound for Brighton. 
The night was serene, not a cloud shaded the gems 
of heaven; and the moon, all playfulness, was 
dancing on the waves her antic figures. This 
beautiful scene, and the band on board playing 
" Rule Britannia," wrought the soul of Sir Henry 
to the highest ecstacy ! He lay down on the deck, 
to enjoy the sublimity of the picture, and to feast 
his ear with the fine national air of his native land. 

In a few hours the moon disappeared, and the 
stars in the concave had ceased their shining; 
nature became ruffled, and all the fiercer passions 
that pervade her bosom raged with incessant fury. 
The thunder bellowed aloud, and the flash of the 
lightning scared the intrepid sailor. All was con- 
fusion and dread ; the vessel mounting the billows, 
rode apparently triumphant on their heights, and 
then bore downwards to their base, as if to meet 
the reckless ocean's rage. The furious enemy pre- 
vailed ; the vessel sinking to a dread abyss, fell, 
like a victim, to its watery foe ! 

At Westbury all was joy and anticipation ; and, 
as extreme pleasure, like sorrow, is an antidote 
against sleep, Eveline's prospective happiness de- 
prived her for three nights of her wonted repose. 
Annie, fearing that ill consequences might ensue 
from loss of sleep, expressed her anxiety. " Thank 
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you, my dearest Annie," said her companion, " for 
your kind solicitude ; but the figure of my beloved 
father ever floating in my imagination, suspends 
my repose : his warm embrace received, his bless- 
ing given, and rest will be restored to my pillow. 

The day arrived on which a letter was expected 
to announce the arrival of Sir Henry in London ; 
the newspaper alone was sent from the post. Eve- 
line turned pale at the circumstance, and her frame 
shook to agitation. ^^ My dear consin," said Julian, 
" what occasions this distress ?" " Oh my father !" 
exclaimed the trembling girl, " some ill hath be- 
fallen thee!" "0 no, my love," said her kind 
aunt, " so varying are the circumstances of life, 
that it is probable some unforeseen occurrence 
hath prevented your father writing: to-morrow 
will convey the hoped-for intelligence. Go, my 
love, with Julian and Annie, to the garden ; the 
serenity of this sweet evening will compose your 
feelings." 

Mr. and Mrs. Ablet, having no doubt as to the 
safely of Sir Henry, composedly seated themselves, 
the one to peruse the paper, the other, whilst at- 
tending to the news, to pursue her needle- work. 
After a variety of other things, Mr. Ablet read an 
account of the wreck of the Prince George steam 
boat, on her way from Dieppe to Brighton. The 
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fatal troth flashing on the mind of both, at the 
same instant the paper fell to the floor, and the 
work from the hand of Mrs. Ablet. Both turned 
pale, and looked with speechless terror on each 
other. Reviving, Mr. Ablet observed, " How wrong 
we are, my dear Annie, for thus alarming ourselves ; 
Sir Henry might not have embarked in this vessel : 
I will look if there be any farther account of the 
accident*' Another column gave particulars, and a 
list of the names of the principal passengers, among 
which, was observed that of Sir Henry Ackland ! 

What an appalling picture presented itself to 
the imagination of Mr. and Mrs. Ablet ! in what 
way could the dreadful tidings be imparted to 
Eveline ? She re-entered the parlour, and reading 
distress on the countenance of her aunt and uncle, 
faintly articulated, ^^ Oh ! this foreboding heart, the 
violence of its beating tells me you have received 
intelligence of my father." "We have received 
information," said her aunt, " whilst you were in 
the garden. But do, my love, endeavour to sup- 
press the agitation of yom- bosom." " I will try, 
my dear aunt," said the pallid Eveline ; " but do 
not keep me in suspense — I would know even the 
worst !" 

Mr. Ablet, feeling that to deceive her, would be 
giving an additional pang to her suffering breast, 
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unfolded, in all die soft language of humanity, the 
direful story. Sighing deeply, she sank speechless 
on his bosom. For a. few seconds, all was stillness 
as the grave ; then suddenly, as from one burst of 
feeling, all exclaimed, ^ She is dead ! she is dead !*' 
Mr. Jones, the surgeon of the village, being sent 
for, soothed their distress, by assuring them that 
Eveline still breathed : — she was conveyed to bed. 
At that moment. Lady Seward surprised the family 
by entering the apartment ; immediately after the 
news of the fatal catastrophe, she posted from 
town, in the hope that her presence at Westbury 
would alleviate the sufferings of her much-loved 
Eveline. Alas! this her humane intention was 
thwarted; but the grateful family received her 
with open arms. 

The night passed in the greatest anxiety. Eve- 
line slept, but her pulse was so feeble, that to her 
attendants it seemed the sleep of death. At two 
in the morning she awoke, raised herself, looked 
wildly around ; then, gently closing her eyes, sank 
again on her pillow, and falling into a restless 
slumber, did not awake till four in the evening, 
when she was pronounced in a high fever, attended 
with delirium. 

For some time the disease raged in all its fury ; 
at length abating, in a few weeks she was pro* 
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nounced safe ! Then how did every heart in the 
house, and in Westbury, rejoice, and every tongue 
utter expressions of joy. Eveline being left in a 
weak and torpid state, the physicians requested 
that she might not be spoken to. Janet adhered 
strictly to this charge ; her patient, ever passive, 
took the light food and medicine, whenever offered, 
and invariably lay with her eyes closed, and her 
hand spread upon her forehead. Soon every symp- 
tom bespoke a renewal of health and strength, and 
it was anticipated that a short time would restore 
to the social circle one of its loveliest gems. 

When the melancholy circumstances attendant 
on the death of Sir Henry, were disclosed to Miss 
Ackland, the house rang with her outcries; she 
tore her hair; and on Mrs. Bertha attempting to 
comfort her lady, she spumed her across the room. 
On evincing every symptom of insanity, Lady 
Leigh, her particular friend, was sent for ; and the 
servants appealed to her judgment, as to what was 
best to be done with their mistress. On the en- 
trance of her Ladyship, the outrageous Miss Ack- 
land became more calm ; and Lady Leigh, being 
desirous of soothing the agitation of her distressed 
bosom, tried to speechify something as to the dis- 
pensations of providence; the attempt was puerile 
— of course, of non-effect. 



A NARRATIVE. 71 

Miserable comforters are the sons and daughters 
of dissipation, whose finer feelings of the soul, being 
called so little into action, naturally become less 
sensitive, and thus they feel not for the sufferings 
of a fellow mortal. 

Miss Ackland wept not, raved not, at the loss of 
an affectionate brother ; no ; the being obliged to 
retain Eveline, distracted her: and conscience 
whispering that she had acted towards him a de- . 
ceptive part, nothing could console her, till that 
monitor was hushed. For three weeks she confined 
herself to her room, receiving daily cards of con- 
dolence ; at the expiration of which time, the doors 
were thrown open to company, and the house 
crowded to excess. 

"You will actually destroy yourself, my dear 
Miss Ackland," said Lady Leigh, " with thus con- 
fining yourself." " Indeed I am fearful of some 
ill consequence arising firom it," observed Miss 
Hervey ; " you must absolutely take an airing 
every day, to restore the bloom to your cheeks, 
and to your eyes their usual animation !" " Yes," 
replied the mourner, " T must endeavour to exert 
myself." This was said in a feeble tone, as an 
elegant languor, as she fancied, with loss of rouge, 
her mourning garb, and a pocket handkerchief ap- 
plied at intervals to her eyes, would render her an 
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object of interest. Constant entreaties to be com- 
forted, and the inclination of her own heart, were 
such powerfiil incentives, that in two months her 
Mends found her the same Miss Ackland as ever, 
running with them one giddy round of dissipation, 
which these votaries of the world miscal pleasure. 

As soon as her shattered sense and acute feelings 
would allow, as Miss Ackland expressed herself, 
she attempted something like a letter of condolence 
to her niece. On its arrival at Westbuiy, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ablet, with Lady Seward, concluded to take 
advantage of the circumstance, to address Eveline, 
who was now convalescent, thinking that her 
aunf s apparent attention would give her pleasure. 

Mrs. Ablet, gently approaching the bed, said, in 
the accent of mildness, ^^ Here is a letter, my love, 
from your aunt ; shall I peruse it ?'' Eveline, who 
was tying up the comers of her handkerchief into 
knots, looked up, but with a countenance replete 
with vacancy. The words were repeated ; but with 
no effect. ^^ Gracious heaven !" exclaimed Mrs. 
Ablet, ^^ I fear Eveline has lost her reason !'' Lady 
Seward and the different branches of the £unily, 
alternately put some kind question to her, but in 
vain; she appeared not to hear them, and continued 
busying herself with her knotted handkerchief. 
"Her reason is evidently impaired," feelingly 
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observed Mr. Ablet ; " but probably, when restored 
to full health, this will be re-established." 

The medical gentlemen had not been deceived 
in so material a point ; but, to spare the feelings 
of the family^ had cautioned the attendants not to 
speak to Eveline, in the hope that in a few weeks, 
there would be a favourable turn in the malady. 
To view this wreck of intellect, in one so young, 
so highly gifted, as was once the all-fascinating 
Eveline, agonized the heart of every friend at 
Westbury, and every eye overflowed^ from inward 
feeling. 



CHAPTER XL 

Time passed on, and Julian, having attained 
his nineteenth year, the period when Mr. Ablet 
intended he should wake the grand tour, prepara- 
tions were making for his departure, with the Kev. 
Dr. Wynne, his father's particular friend, though 
his junior by many years. On Julian's coming of 
age, the title and estates in Monmouthshire, of the 
late Lord Belgrave, devolving to him, in right of 
his mother, he was not, of course, intended for any 
of the learned professions. It proved a h&ppy 
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circumstance to Mrs. Ablet, that Lady Seward 
was, at the present crisis, at Westbury, as her 
friendly converse assisted in soothing her maternal 
bosom. Her children were equally dear to her ; 
but the idea of separation from so delightful a 
companion as was Julian, deeply affected her. 

Eveline became so much better, that she was 
able, with Janet's assistance, to walk out. It was 
on such an occasion that Julian sought her, to 
take leave of this beloved being. He found her 
scenting the flowers; on his approach, she pre- 
sented a rose, saying, ^^ It is so sweet ; and when 
it is faded, it will still be sweet." " Like thee, my 
sweet Eveline, now the roses on thy cheek are 
withered," said Julian, taking her hand and press- 
ing it to his lips. At this she frowned, and taking 
Janet's arm, hurried away ; his eyes followed, till 
a curve in the walk hid her from his ardent view. 
^^Thou art gone, poor child of derangement!" 
sighed Julian ; ^^ but memory will pourtray thee, 
not only as thou art, but what thou once wast, all 
beauty, as thou art now all loveliness ; all sincerity, 
as now all innocence !" 

A week after Julian's departure, Lady Seward 
took leave of the Westbury family, after a mutual 
promise, that in future a regular correspondence 
should be carried on. The winter set in, and a heavy 
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fall of snow was succeeded by several weeks of 
hard frost Eveline, regardless of the cold, loved 
to wander on the margin of the lake, to pick the 
crystals from the pending willows. Then she 
woold gaze on its icy expanse, and, smiling, say, 
^' There, there !'* as though she had a confused 
recollection of the impression of pleasure she had 
experienced during her first aquatic excursion. 

When the spring made its appearance, one day, 
escaping from her room unnoticed, she was found 
in the druid's cave, singing to a beautiful air the 
following words. 

My graceful dove, where art thou flown ? 

I know not, or I would pursue ; 
Thy plumage white to me is known ; 

I'd caD, and thou would'st answer, " Coo !" 

Oh! art thou fled to yonder rock ? 

Thy mate is here thou once could'st woo ; 
Wild echo there thy note will mock — 

Thy love-caU answer but with " Coo." 

Return, return, with rapid wing. 
Where canst thou find a friend so true 

As she who fed ? for thee would sing. 
Her pure reward, thy plaintive " Coo !" 

The song concluded, Eveline wept aloud ; then, 
sobbing, said, " They told me my father would not 
come ; I did not believe them : no — ^no — no !" she 
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laughingly called out, " he will come. O !" — she 
hesitating, said — " perhaps he will not like to come 
here ; he will prefer the bower in the garden, it is 
so perfumed with the fragrant jessamine. Nay, — 
it is not sweet now — my flowers are gone away. — 
Well, well — I will try to bring them again, and 
then my father will come ! Ah ! I hear him now, 
and I will meet him." Mr. Ablet was approaching, 
with Janet ; she hastened out, and falling on her 
knees, entreated a blessing on his child, his Eveline ! 
Mr. Ablet did bless her, and kissed her pale 
cheek ; then, raising her, placed her arm round his, 
and they walked home together. She led him to 
the piano, and played some pathetic airs, with the 
greatest correctness. Then, with a manner truly 
winning, said, she would go with him to gather 
flowers. Mr. Ablet, wishing to indulge her in her 
little fancies, suffered her to lead him to a valley, 
at a short distance from the house, where, with 
infantile pleasure. 

She plucked from mossy bed the violet sweet ; 
Then strayed to seek the wood-anemone. 
Where the bright primrose caught her eager eye. 
That smiled in clusters near the pebbly stream. 

Returned from this little ramble, Eveline tied 
up her flowrets in a wreath, and hung it round the 
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neck of her supposed father, to whom she clung, 
with all the fondness of infancy, till night ap- 
proached, and Janet claimed her charge. 

With occasional lucid intervals, Eveline con- 
tinued in this deranged state for twelve months ; 
when one evening, seated in the dining-room, the 
family assembled, she looked several times around, 
with an inquiring eye. Mrs. Ablet, observing this, 
mildly inquired if she wanted any thing ? Eveline 
replied, that Julian was a long time at church, for 
she heard the bells ring, and it must be some hours 
since. The bells had that morning rang for a rustic 
weddiiig. 

Mrs. Ablet, who dared not venture any particular 
remark, feeling confident that reason was beginning 
to dawn, replied, " My love, Julian is not at church ; 
he is gone a journey, and will be absent some time.'' 
" O," replied Eveline, putting her hand to her fore- 
head, ^^ I remember, he went yesterday; I gave him 
a rose, in the garden." " You did, my love," said 
Mrs. Ablet; " I saw it fastened in the breast of his 
coat" At this Eveline smiled, remarking, that in 
so warm a situation the beauty would soon wither. 
From this time she speedily recovered; and to 
describe the happiness of the family, when reason 
was re-throned, would be impossible : suffice it to 
say, joy entered every breast, and every heart beat 
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with thankfulness to that Power, who had restored 
to them and to society so fine an ornament ! 

On the fifth of November, when Mr. Ablet was 
engaged with Theodore, in throwing fire-works 
from the pleasure-ground, the ladies observing the 
beautiful effect of the rockets, the party were in- 
terrupted by the arrival of a letter from Miss Ack- 
land, expressing her joy at the information which 
Mr. Ablet had so kindly imparted, as to the resto- 
ration of a niece, to both equally dear : and, as her 
home now must be considered in Clarendon Square, 
she begged he would allow Eveline to return, where 
every thing affectionate awaited her arrival. 

This was a severe blow to Eveline ; but, having 
no alternative, she endeavoured to accommodate 
her feelings to the change which must necessarily 
take place in her situation. But how was her 
mind relieved, when the next post brought a letter 
from her beloved Lady Seward; the purport of 
which was, to request the favour of Miss Ablet 
passing the winter in Seymour Street. 

Apprized of Miss Ackland*s intention of claiming 
Eveline, and knowing the regard of the latter for 
Annie, her Ladyship had kindly adopted this ex- 
pedient, to lessen Eveline's discomfort at quitting 
Westbury ; though they would not be constantly 
together when in town^ yet there was a probability 
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of their frequently meetings when the interchange 
of sentiment would contribute to the felicity of 
Eveline. Besides, Lady Seward would have the 
opportunity of having this inestimable young friend 
a more regular visitor, than otherwise Miss Ackland 
would feel inclined to allow. 

^' How kindly considerate of Lady Seward/' said 
Annie to her papa. ^^ Her Ladyship's intention is 
excellent, like herself,'' replied Mr. Ablet ; ^^ and if 
her scheme meets the approval of your mamma, I 
shall make not the least opposition to her wish." 
Mrs. Ablet observed, that, independently of the 
desire she felt to contribute to the happiness of 
Eveline, she was confident that to pass a winter 
in the society of Lady Seward, would be produc- 
tive of great advantage to Annie, as every one 
must profit from the rationality of her conversation. 

Every necessary arrangement concluded, that 
day week was fixed upon for the commencement 
of their journey. On the night preceding, William 
arrived to be their escort. Eveline, previously to 
quitting an abode so truly dear, accompanied by 
J anet, re-visited all her favourite haunts near West- 
bury, the church and churchyard, with its grassy 
tombs, were once more inspected ; and every cot- 
tage entered, in which she had become acquainted 
with its lowly tenant 
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The day of separation arrived; so heart-rending 
was the scene, it were rain to attempt description; 
every bosom ached, and every eye overflowed. 
Rosamond and Theodore wept aloud; the latter 
entreated Eveline to return with Annie ; and, wish- 
ing to tempt his beloved cousin, told her, that his 
papa should be her papa. ^^ And mamma will be 
her mamma too,*' said Rosamond; ^^ so do not stay 
in London, Eveline, longer than my sister." 

This simple, but heart-touching address, striking 
one of the tenderest chords in the bosom of Eveline, 
she sobbed aloud, for the moment was arrived, 
when she felt the full force of her fatherless situa- 
tion! Mr. and Mrs. Ablet gave their blessing, 
folded her to their bosom, assuring her, that their 
home and their arms would ever be open to receive 
her! Utterance was denied; but the heart of 
Eveline gratefully thanking them, she pressed the 
last kiss on the cheek of each ; then, with a totter- 
ing step, was led to the carriage. 



CHAPTER XII. 

^' And is this the metropolis," exclaimed Annie^ 
as the carriage drove through the principal streets 
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leading to Clarendon Square, ^^ so much the ad- 
miration and wonder of the whole world !" " Yes,'* 
replied Eveline, " and so justly, that when you 
have viewed its magnificent buildings^ visited the 
parks, and observed on its princely river the grove 
of vessels, which traffic with every known region 
of the globe, I am sure you will add to the number 
of its admirers. But consider, it is November, the 
most gloomy of all the months ; and the cold foggy 
atmosphere, which prevents the smoke ascending, 
renders it, though but three o'clock, appallingly 
dark." " I believe," said Janet, " we are turning 
into the Square." In a moment. Miss Ackland's 
door was thrown open, and a blaze of light flashed 
on the eyes of the astonished Annie. 

Miss Ackland met the travellers in the hall: 
having embraced Eveline with apparent tender- 
ness, and, with that fascination of manner of 
which she could be perfect mistress, congratulated 
Miss Ablet on her visiting London, she led them 
to the drawing-room, where Lady Seward, to the 
great joy of her young friends, awaited their arrival. 
" I am not come to take your companion away to- 
night, Eveline," said her Ladyship ; " Miss Ack- 
land's politeness drew me to Clarendon Square, to 
welcome your return, and to pass the evening." 
" Yes," observed that lady, " I knew the pleasure 
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would be reciprocal; and I trust Lady Seward and 
Miss Ablet will frequently favour us with their 
company.'* Indeed, so extremely agreeable was 
Miss Ackland during the whole erening, that on 
Eveline and Annie retiring for the night, they 
mutually expressed their pleasure at that circum- 
stance. 

At an early hour the next morning, Lady Seward 
called for her visitor, and took Eveline to pass the 
day in Seymour Street. The morning was so 
brilliantly fine, that Annie said to Eveline, ^^ Surely 
the wand of a magician hath changed the appear- 
ance of London since yesterday; how enchantingly 
beautiful does every thing now appear !" " So 
beautiful," observed Lady Seward, " that when we 
have set the luggage down in Seymour Street, we 
will drive to Westminster Abbey, to whose magnifi- 
cently Gothic pile I know Eveline is a stranger." 

On entering the sacred walls, prayers had com- 
menced, and as her Ladyship was unwilling to 
break in on the solemnity of the ceremony, they 
lingered till the conclusion, in Poet's Comer. 
Annie's pleasure was unbounded, on viewing the 
variety of busts, representing characters long 
blended with the dust, but whose works will live 
for ever ; many of which she had perused, and on 
which her mother's taste and style in poetical 
composition was judiciously founded. 
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The sacred rite over, an attendant pointed out 
such a multiplicity of monuments, erected to the 
memory of those who had signally served, or been 
an ornament to their country, that the imagination 
was bewildered with the scene. ^^ I look at these 
monumental relics of the dead," said Lady Seward, 
'^ as important monitors to the rising generation ; 
for what youth, if he possess the least ardour of 
spirit, can view these trophies of the resting war- 
rior, without feeling an incitement to copy his 
noble actions ? nor can the statesman, entering on 
his political duties, inspect this marble, sacred to 
a Chatham's name, without being stimulated to 
copy the excellencies of his character !" 

" Here too,*' observed Eveline, " our sex may 
profit, from inscriptions recording the eminent vir- 
tues of those who shone conspicuous in their 
duties as a child, a wife, or a tender parent!" 
They now took a perspective of the interior of the 
choir, through the beautifully-wrought iron gate at 
its entrance, and observed the table, richly covered 
with black velvet, where William and his Adelaide 
were anointed with the holy oil, and crowned the 
monarchs of these happy realms ! Lady Seward 
and her companions, highly gratified, quitted the 
scene, her Ladyship saying, " As our minds have 
been so stretched by the examination of this noble 



84 SINCERITY : 

edifice, we will re-brace them by a drive in Hyde 
Park; then set down in Seymour Street, to enjoy, 
in our own way, a cheerful evening.'* 

The wish of preserving her good name, had in- 
duced Miss Ackland to receive, with all seeming 
politeness and hospitality, the stranger Miss Ablet; 
but a widely differentmotive induced her to embrace 
Eveline with such apparent tenderness — policy 
alone urged her to this. Having been for some 
time on the look out for an object suitable for a 
matrimonial alliance with Eveline, she at length 
pitched on the young Lord Lovat, a nobleman, 
immensely rich, who had lately returned from a 
tour on the continent. The idea of this scheme 
had so delighted her imagination, that she felt in 
good humour with herself, and all around her; 
and thinking, on account of his great possessions, 
he must be as irresistible in the eyes of Eveline, 
as he was in her own, fell into the following short 
soliloquy. " By this connexion, to which Eveline 
can make no possible opposition, I shall aggrandize 
my family, secure a lawful protector for my niece, 
and relieve myself from a burthen under which I 
feel I cannot exist: I will therefore commence 
operations this very moment !" 

Loudly ringing the bell, she ordered the carriage 
to be in waiting as soon as possible ; then drove 
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expeditiously to Lady Leigh's, where she knew 
Lord Lovat would pass the evening. When there, 
she found no difficulty in securing his Lordship to 
herself, knowing exactly the style of conversation 
in which he fancied he excelled. The company 
that evening being rather select, and chiefly com- 
posed of Miss Ackland's particular acquaintance, 
she embraced the opportunity of inviting all present 
to an evening party, on that day week, when it 
was her intention to introduce to the polite circle, 
Eveline. 

How very differently engaged was the intended 
victim of Miss Ackland*s interested views; she 
was holding a delightful conversation with Lady 
Seward and Annie, on their Westbury friends and 
the beauties of Caernarvonshire. " How much," 
obsen'ed Miss Ablet, ^^ shall I have to impart to 
Mamma, who requested me not to be slave to my 
pen, as she would be satisfied to know my principal 
proceedings on my return." " I have no doubt," 
observed her Ladyship, " but Miss Ackland will 
introduce you to the gay world, and its amuse- 
ments ; these, with the more sober pleasures you 
will be engaged in with myself, will, I think, suffi- 
ciently occupy your time, without sacrificing hours 
to the toil of your writing-desk." "I tremble," 
said Eveline, " at this introduction to the world, 
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or, as my aunt calls it, coming out, lest I should, 
from ignorance, be guilty of any impropriety." 
" Do not fear that, my Eveline," returned Lady 
Seward, with a smile and manner truly encouraging ; 
" allow but the rectitude of your own principles to 
direct, and you have nothing to fear from either 
words or actions." 

" Feeling the observations of your Ladyship to 
be so encouraging, T fear I shall prove myself ex- 
tremely troublesome, as in any, the least dilemma, 
I must certainly appeal to your judgment for ad- 
vice." " Never hesitate on that point," replied her 
warm friend ; " I shall feel myself most happy, if 
at any time I can prove myself a useful mentor." 
Eveline's time had expired, and it required an 
effort on the part of the cousins to separate ; but a 
promise, mutually given, to meet as frequently as 
possible, softened the parting moment. Lady 
Seward's carriage conveyed Eveline home, where, 
in a few minutes, she found herself in her dressing 
room, a complete solitaire. Before retiring for the 
night, she sat some time meditating on her situa- 
tion, in which she saw much to distress her mind, 
more than counterbalanced, however, by the really 
maternal attentions of Lady Seward. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Miss AcKLAND, apparently kind and affection- 
ate, was preparing Eveline, by some judicious 
advice, as she termed it, for her entre into the 
fashionable and polite world, when Mrs. and Miss 
Faucet were announced. '^ My wish to introduce 
these young ladies to an early acquaintance,'' ob- 
served Mrs. Faucet, "brought me to Clarendon 
Square ; and I trust, Miss Ackland, you will allow 
Paulina to cultivate an intimacy, which I flatter 
myself will contribute to the pleasure and advan- 
tage of each party." " Eveline," replied Miss 
Ackland, " will, I am sure, have pleasure in the 
society of Miss Faucet ; and I shall feel myself 
most happy in allowing the opportunity of ad- 
vancing their acquaintance." The junior ladies, 
smiling, exchanged the bow of acknowledgment ; 
and, on Miss Faucet observing a stand of beautiful 
exotics at the upper end of the room, and request- 
ing Eveline's permission to view them, they retired 
for that purpose, when a most interesting conversa- 
tion ensued, partly botanical, which terminated 
with an assurance, that their next meeting would 
impart additional gratification. 
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Paulina Faucet, just eighteen, was highly ac* 
complished, and extremely lively ; her mind par- 
taking of every good principle that adorned her 
excellent mother : tall and genteel in carriage, with 
a countenance expressive of her good feelings, but 
not particularly handsome. ^^ I think,^' observed 
Miss Ackland, as the door closed upon the ladies, 
^^ that you are much pleased, Eveline, with your 
new acquaintance.'' ^^ I really am, my dear Aunt; 
we appear to possess a similarity of taste and ideas, 
which, as Lady Seward observes, is necessary to 
the formation of friendship." "True," returned 
her auat — ^bridling and tossing her head most sig* 
nificantly — " however, I would advise the propriety 
of not quoting that Lady's remarks, which are 
generally too antique for a modem ear : and it is 
so well known that I have had the formation of 
your mind and character, that I trust, my dear 
Eveline, you will do me justice." Eveline assured 
her she would, yet felt the reflection on her friend's 
judgment to be severe, knowing the excellence of 
her understanding. 

At this moment. Lady Seward's carriage drove 
up. In a minute, Annie, almost breathless with 
joy, entered. Exchanging compliments with Miss 
Ackland, she held up a letter for the observance of 
Eveline. " From Westbury ?" was the enquiry. 
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" It has been forwarded from Westbury,** replied 
Annie ; " but the treasure, Eveline, is from our 
dear Julian." " From Julian !" exclaimed the de- 
lighted Eveline. " O keep me no longer in sus- 
pense !" " You had better retire with Miss Ablet," 
said the highly -provoked aunt; her displeasure 
arising from the undisguised happiness Eveline 
had evinced, on the receipt of the letter. " Surely," 
thought she, ^^ this Julian has not been so artful as 
to gain Eveline's affection, without my permission, 
to secure her fine fortune to himself, and thus frus- 
trate my own intention. However, as I have heard 
something of his remaining on the continent twelve 
mouths longer, 1 will hasten to bring my own plan 
to a happy conclusion." 

Annie, having some calls to make with Lady 
Seward, left the scroll of Julian, promising to re- 
turn in two hours, to take Eveline to shop ; a thing 
of which many persons make an entire amusement, 
to the annoyance of those who wait upon them, 
who are frequently obliged to exercise a patience, 
little short of the specimen which record gives us 
from the east, of that most excellent quality. Eve- 
line alone commenced the grateful task of perusing 
the letter addressed to Annie, and dated 
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September 19. 

Mj dear Anoie, 

To kindred spirits, and congenial minds, 
writing will ever be the sister pleasure to social 
converse ; and thus, I embrace a joy which I trust 
will find a responding chord in the bosom of my 
beloved sister. In my last, you had an account of 
France — its capital, with its frivolities, and peculiar 
excellencies — the Alpine scenery, and entrance to 
the Italian states, which I flatter myself afforded 
some amusement. 

The fertile and elegant imagination of Doctor 
Wynne, will, on our return to Britain, give a high 
treat to his friends. Indeed, it would appear as 
though nature had reserved the display of some of 
her rarest charms for the eye of this nicely-observ- 
ing traveller, so faithfully does his pencil pourtray 
her in each native grace, and his pen describe her 
beauties as they glow. I can never sufficiently 
thank my dear father, for providing as my compa- 
nion, so philosophical and lively a character; such 
is his knowledge, that to view an edifice, a paint- 
ing, or finely-wrought work of sculptiu-e, in his 
absence, would be to lose a portion of that pleasure 
generally excited on inspecting the productions of 
a superior artist. 

On reading Roman history together, how fre- 



A NARRATIVE. 91 

quently, my dear Annie, have we condemned the 
tyrant, and dropped a tear to the memory of the 
noble characters who fell victims to his brutality ! 
How would our imagination wing us to the ancient 
empire, bear us to its senate, and present its theatres 
of learning to our view — on the classic ground of 
which, I am now addressing the lively partner of 
my juvenile studies. 

To give a description of this magnificent city, 
its architectural beauties, fine statuaiy, and highly- 
finished pieces, by the first masters in the art of 
painting, would merely be to reiterate what others 
have described ; whose pictures I should have 
imagined too highly coloured, had I not had an 
opportunity of viewing the original, with its beau- 
tiful gardens, embellished by gracefully -formed 
statues, and elegant fountains, which so sweetly 
intersperse, with clustering vineyards, modem 
Rome! 

How much do I rejoice in the restoration of 
health to our beloved cousin, who, with dear 
Annie, shares a sisterly afiection in the warm 
heart of their absent Julian! Still I rejoice that 
Eveline is not our sister. In this avowal, I hope 
one day to have the opportunity of proving my 
sincerity ! 

Last night, strolling on the margin of the rapid 
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Tiber, canopied with what is termed a rich Italian 
sky, in whose softness all the prismatic shades dis* 
covered in the rainbow's lovely hues, were blended ; 
and surrounded by scenery so enchanting, that for 
hours I was spell-bound, on the banks of the noble 
river ! It was then, I indulged in the remembrance 
of the truly novel and interesting remarks, by our 
sweet Eveline, on the beach of Beaumaris, till 
fancy placed her aerial figure at my side, with 
countenance pointing attention to that heaven, 
with which my imagination was so highly enrap- 
tured. 

We have, my dear Annie, been introduced to 
many English families here; this, with our in- 
tercourse with some Italian ones of distinction, 
contributes highly to our amusement. I cannot, 
however, avoid thinking, that the knowledge, some- 
how gained, of my having a title in reversion, pro- 
cures this easy access to the houses of the great ; 
just as our passport in France, privileged our 
jounieying from one department to another. 

The ladies here, of whom Eveline and you will 
expect me to speak, are extremely well-formed, 
affable, and witty, which renders them charming 
companions. You are no stranger to the Italian 
complexion ; and certainly there is in it, a richness 
of colouring, seldom met with in our more northern 
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climates^ and which gives me the idea, when I 
look on a beauty of this country, of her face being 
similar to a golden pippin, glowing in the full 
luxuriance of autumnal beauty* 

By the time this arrives, your winter will be 
setting in, and every social pleasure smiling on the 
circle of our happy home, enlivened by Eveline, 
who, I flatter myself, will pass what some denomi- 
nate the gloomy months, with her warm friends at 
Westbury. 

With this, my father and mother will receive 
letters ; so merely remember me to dear Rosamond, 
Theodore, and our beloved cousin. And may this 
impart a pleasure to the two sweetest girls in the 
universe! for whatever country he may visit, or 
whatever loveliness may meet his eye, that being 
will never exist, who hath the power to charm the 
devoted heart of their 

Affectionate 

Julian. 

" Would I were at Westbury !" exclaimed Eve- 
line, at the conclusion of this interesting letter; 
" there every virtue reigns, contentment smiles, 
and bliss exists within that loved abode. How* 
ever, I will not murmur ; no, for here too, friendship 
irradiates my path, and pleasure strews it with her 
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fragrant flowers. Still Julian will be disappointed, 
on knowing that I am in London; and happy 
should I be, could I dispel the gloom which will 
pervade his generous bosom, when he becomes 
acquainted with that circumstance. This letter 
has revealed a truth I could never have suspected; 
and knowing it, it must brighten my every pros- 
pect ; and should there exist a being that would 
invade the power which my heart faithfully whis- 
pers he hath over it, I feel I should be enabled to 
resist the strongest influence by this talisman, — 
Julian's sincerity !'* 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Miss Ackland^ all animation and pleasure, 
had received her visitors for the evening party, 
and was conversing with Lord Lovat, and the 
Hon. Mr. Corbet, when Eveline, resting on the 
arm of Annie, entered the saloon. Smiling, Miss 
Ackland took a hand of each, led them forward, 
and with a manner truly graceful, introduced the 
lovely cousins to the notice of the company. 

The dress of Miss Ablet consisted of a delicate 
pink lemma, over a petticoat of the same shade, 
ornamented with festoons of rose d'amour, which 
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had a pleasing effect, from ihe chasteness of their 
tint, that could only be rivalled by the blush of 
health suffused on the glowing cheeks of the lively 
Annie. That of Eveline, was composed of white 
crape, over satin, embellished with wreaths of cor- 
responding roses, forming a graceful border, on a 
beautifully wrought silver network. Her ornaments 
consisted of pearl, tastefully set This elegantly- 
chaste costume, her light brown hair, disposed of 
in large bows, and parted on the forehead, with a 
profusion of ringlets on each side, partially shading 
her finely-turned neck and shoulders, gave addi- 
tional lustre to her native beauty. 

Eveline's figure, which had attained its full 
height, was rather above the common size, and 
remarkably graceful. Her complexion fair; face 
approaching to oval, with regular features, and 
eyes all sweetness, index of her soul. Indeed such 
was her general contour, when receiving the gratu- 
lations of Miss Ackland*s acquaintance, that a 
poetical imagination might have said : 

An angel form hath scaped the bounds of heaven. 
On errand kind^ to mingle for a space 
With the material beings of the sphere. 
Whose beauties emulate angelic charms ! 
Whose virtues may exalt their essence pure. 
As the bright sisters of ethereal skies ! 
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Such would have been the exclamation of Julius 
Corbet, dared he to have given utterance to his 
feelings; so great was his admiration of Eveline, to 
whom he gracefully bowed, when her eyes met his, 
as she timidly glanced at the persons by whom she 
was surrounded. With a fine figure, handsome face, 
dark hair and eyes ; manners elegant, amiable in 
character, and a mind highly cultivated, noble, and 
truly generous, Julius Corbet was a desirable acquisi^ 
tion to all parties in the ring of fashionable elegance. 

Lord Lovat, affecting surprise at the appearance 
of the cousins, applied his glass to his eyes, threw 
his diminutive form into what he considered the 
attitude of Apollo, and for some time stood motion- 
less as the marble representing that heathen deity. 
On regaining his self-possession, he approached^ 
on a tiptoe step, and with lisping accent, begged 
to have the honour of welcoming to the polite 
world. Miss Ablet and her charming relative ! 
The ladies curtsied ; but it was with difficulty that 
Annie suppressed a laugh, excited by the gravity 
of his Lordship's countenance, which was, as she 
truly fancied, most ludicrous. 

With the glass still in requisition, and examining 
Eveline most minutely, the nobleman enquired if 
she had visited the continent. She replied, "I 
am a native of the south of France." " Really !'* 



A NARRATIVE. 97 

exclaimed the astonished Lovat : ^^ it is really 
matter of wonder to myself, — my talent of discern- 
ment, — yes, absolutely !" " Indeed !" observed his 
fair auditors. " Yes — really ; I assure you I felt 
confident Miss Eveline Ackland was not a mere 
English woman !" " Then your Lordship gives 
preference to the ladies abroad ?" said the amused 
Annie. " O decidedly ; in fact," continued this 
shrewd observer, " there is nothing to be compared 
with them in Britain." 

" What is that you say, Tom ?" asked Colonel 
Leigh, as he came up with Miss Faucet, and fami- 
liarly rested his arm on Lord Lovat's shoulder. — 
" As usual, I suppose, extolling the charmers of 
France and Italy : cease such admiration, my good 
fellow, and give the praise so justly due to the 
divinities of this 

' Blest Isle ! with matchless beauty crowned^ 
And manly hearts, to guard the fair !' " 

Singing the words in a most self-satisfactory 
manner, the Colonel fixed his eyes so attentively 
on Eveline, that she became painfully disconcerted ; 
and, tired with the insipidity of Lord Lovat, hast- 
ened, with satisfaction visible in her countenance, 
to answer the call of Lady Leigh, who, at a short 
distance, was seated at the loo-table, with a large 
party. There, she came in contact with the stem 

H 
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black eyes of all that was disagreeable, in the form 
of that chronicle of slander and detraction — Miss 
Nabb ! The retiring blue eyes of Eveline, turned 
from the audacious stare, and she looked around 
for Annie, but in vain, as she, with Miss Faucet, 
had mingled with the crowd. 

Julius Corbet, leaning on the back of Miss Her- 
vey's chair, to which honourable situation he was 
called, to attend to a tiresome dissertation on the 
efficacious effect of the infusion of tea — or, as she 
styled it, " the Chinese plant" — on a violent head- 
ache, which beverage she was sipping ; observing 
Eveline somewhat distressed, politely approached, 
and inquired if he could render her any service. 
Thanking him, she replied, " I have merely lost 
Miss Ablet." Kindly offering to escort her to the 
music room, where he concluded she had gone, 
Eveline accepted the offered arm of Mr. Corbet, to 
the great mortification of Miss Hervey, who, till 
that moment, had cherished the hope of uniting 
with that gentleman, in the bands of holy matri- 
mony ! 

On entering the music room. Miss Cameron, or 
as her friends styled her, the lovely Julia, was, at 
the request of some amateurs, seated at the harp ; 
and as Annie, who had joined the dancers in 
another apartment, was displaying the graces of 
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her airy form, in the mazy figure of a gay quadrille, 
Eveline and her companion seated themselves, to 
enjoy the sweet warblings of Julia, who sang, to a 
beautifully-plaintive air, these words : — 

Near sweet Killarney, Rosa Anne^ 

Secure within a lovely wild. 
From folly's snare, as angels pure. 

In the soft bloom of beauty smiled. 

Like the chaste flowers that decked the vale ' 
Sweet Rose adorned, she withered, fell ; 

Her native hills responding slow. 
Soft echo to her funeral-knell. 

For oh, when war allured her love. 
Her form soon shrank, her cheeks grew wan ; 

And, for her absent Henry mourned. 
Till the grave claimed his Rosa Anne ! 

The company, highly gratified, expressed their 
pleasure at Miss Cameron's exquisite performance ; 
when the fair songstress, who had been previously 
introduced to Eveline, smilingly inquired, if she 
could possibly guess to whom she was indebted 
for the words of the ballad ? " No," was the reply. 

" Then I will tell you ; to that gentleman at your 
elbow, who is so kind as to pen a variety of beau- 
tiful songs and sonnets, for the amusement of 
friends, who are in return for his favours, most 
grateful." 
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^^ Miss Cameron,*' replied the ingenuous Corbet, 
^^ gires me credit for a virtue which truth whispers 
I do not possess; though proud of approval, I 
frankly own, from the trifling productions of my 
muse, I have radically no end in view, but self- 
amusement." " I will not," said his fair opponent, 
^^ contest the matter any further than to say, we 
are glad to have your verses, caring not for the 
intent under which they are composed." Saying 
this, she led Eveline to a piano, telling her she 
must there be the performer, as she knew that was 
the instrument on which she excelled. 

Eveline, taking the offered seat, immediately 
commenced playing some of her best pieces, and 
sang many beautiful compositions, in French and 
English, which were rapturously received. Miss 
Cameron, relieving Eveline by playing some Scot- 
tish airs, requested Mr. Corbet to give them the 
songs appropriate to the music. With what delight 
did Eveline then listen to the full-toned voice of 
Julius, and to the pathetically-soft, or warlike sen- 
timents of the immortal Bums ! 

'^ I will now leave you," said Miss Cameron, 
" to enjoy, if you feel disposed, an interesting t§te- 
a-tete." Eveline and her fascinated companion, 
mechanically taking possession of a couch, the latter 
observed, " There is something in the volatility of 
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that charming girl, truly delightfiil !" — " Delightful 
indeed !" echoed the voice of Eveline ; " and I 
trust the ardour of her disposition will never be 
damped by the chilling hand of calamity!" A 
sigh accompanied the words, and a tear floated in 
the eye of Eveline. Mr. Corbet, wishing to give a 
more lively turn to the conversation, observed, that 
he thought she had been absent some time from 
London. " About a year and half," replied Eve- 
line ; " and had I the choice of residence, I would 
permanently fix my abode in the pure atmosphere 
of the country, (her eyes brightening at the recol- 
lection of gone-by pleasures) ; for who can observe 
the change of seasons, with their peculiar beauties, 
uninterested ?" " Who indeed ?" reiterated Julius; 
" and should I be so fortunate as to unite myself 
with a lady of my own opinion, (glancing an ex- 
pressive eye at Eveline,) I shall attain the summit 
of terrestrial bliss !" 

Annie entering, terminated the conversation, as 
she wished Eveline to join the next set, in the 
dancing-room ; and on Mr. Corbet requesting the 
honour of her hand in the dance, they proceeded 
together. It was then that the graceful movements 
and elegant figure of Eveline, were displayed to 
entire advantage. 

Lord Lovat, who had not addressed Eveline, 
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since her departure from the saloon, although he 
had been a nice observer of her actions, and list- 
ened, with an ear delighted, to her dulcet harmony, 
was now so enraptured, that he declared to Miss 
Ackland, who had entered with the company from 
the card-tables, that had he anticipated such ex- 
cellence, he certainly would have offered Miss E. 
Ackland his hand, and have joined in the amuse- 
ment. " Then your Lordship is fond of dancing," 
observed Miss Ackland. " O, superlatively ; but 
we have nothing here to equal the Parisian style." 
" Does your Lordship return to France, or pass 
the winter in London?" inquired his interested 
companion. " Probably in London," was the re- 
ply : " but really, I assure you there is nothing 
novel in the present mass of amusement ; — no, — 
absolutely; nothing so unique as the two lovely 
beings whom you introduced this evening, and the 
Jewess, at Drury. I think the young ladies, and 
you, Madam, would be much pleased with the 
representation of that grand spectacle ; and I shall 
feel honoured by your taking seats in my box." 
Miss Ackland poHtely thanked his Lordship, and 
said, she should be most happy to take advantage 
of his obliging offer. Supper announced, giving 
her his arm, he led her, with a minuet step, to the 
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saloou ; the lady exulting in the fair prospect of 
success in her grand scheme. 

Lord Lovat, who had certainly some serious 
thoughts of offering his heart and hand to Eveline, 
when seated at the supper table, felt much vexa- 
tion, on observing her apparent pleasure at the 
delicate attentions of Julius Corbet; softened, 
however, by the opinion entertained of self-supe- 
riority. After a few songs, and an infinity of light 
conversation, the company began to depart; Julius 
Corbet lingering to the last ; and when propriety 
told him he must leave the all-fascinating Eveline, 
if was with reluctance he bade " good night !" 

Entering his carriage, almost unconsciously, Mr. 
Corbet fell into a painfiilly-pleasing reverie, which 
terminated by giving expression to his rapturous 
feelings: — ^^ Amongst the fair daughters of creation, 
never was beheld such soul-expressive beauty as 
that of Eveline^s ! How heaven-directed are the 
sentiments which eloquently flow from the bright 
fountain of her understanding! To-morrow she 
shall know my feelings. — 

To-morrow may decide my future fate !** 
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CHAPTER XV. 

^^ O9 my dear Madam !*' exclaimed Annie, as her 
friend. Lady Seward, entered, *^ what a delightful 
party we had last night ! Miss Ackland provided 
so sweet a baud, that the quadrilles were charm- 
ing!" "I rejoice in your retrospective felicity," 
said her Ladyship ; ^^ and I trust the bliss of Eve- 
line was equal to your own." ^^ I joined little in 
the amusements," she replied ; ^^ circumstances 
drew me into conversation with Mr. Corbet; 
knowing that, my dear Lady Seward can well 
imagine the extent of my pleasure, so highly intel- 
lectual as your Ladyship has asserted him to be." 

" I can, my love," replied Lady Seward ; " Mr. 
Corbet, as a man of fashion, is certainly one of the 
few whom I admire in the present day." " Then 
you give preference to the old school. Madam ?" 
observed Miss Ackland. ^^ Generally speaking, I 
do : in asserting this, I wish it to be understood, 
that I merely allude to the characters who, exempt 
from employment, devote their whole time and 
attention to amusement; a great proportion of 
which, allow the energy of the mind to weaken, 
and thus are apt to become frivolous." " Probably," 
observed Miss Ackland; ^^but here comes Lord 
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Lovaty the fineness of whose understanding, all 
must admire." 

At this expression, Annie glanced at Eveline, 
with an archly-expressive countenance. His Lord- 
ship wore a brown surtout, very short in the skirt, 
with light cassimere trousers, so ample in the lower 
part, that every step — raised so as to add two inches 
to his height — gave them a tremulous motion ; this, 
with his whole exterior, struck Lady Seward as 
being so truly comic, that the impulse of the mo- 
ment would have forced a smile, had she not felt 
conscious, that externals ought never to be the 
criterion by which to measure soundness of judg- 
ment. Thus checked, she gave credence to what 
she momentarily doubted — the excellence of his 
Lordship's understanding. 

Lord Lovat, bowing generally, approached Miss 
Ackland, who received him with all that fashion- 
able jargon, so frequently used as a substitute, in 
the absence of good sense. Lord Lovat, throwing 
himself at full length on a couch, and raising the 
glass to his eye, shrugging his shoulders, and at- 
tentively looking at Lady Seward, observed, that 
he really did not know whether he should be able 
to pass the winter in London. Her Ladyship con- 
eluding, firom his fixed gaze, that he was addressing 
herself, replied, ^' Some afiair of importance, then. 



106 SINCERITY : 

demands the presence of your Lordship elsewhere." 
" O, no, absolutely ; really, no :" still shrugging his 
shoulders, and immerging his chin in the silken 
folds of his handkerchief. ^^ It is so monstrously 
cold — colder, I assure you, than in Paris, to a de- 
gree !" " Indeed !" observed Lady Seward ; " your 
Lordship's calculation, I presume, has been made 
from a nice observance of the thermometer?" think- 
ing his words had reference to that instrument, but 
of which he had not the least knowledge. ^^ Yes, 
it is wonderful, Madam ; my talent of calculating — 
yes — really, to a nicety. And I have just been 
thinking, as my box holds five, if , your Ladyship 
will do me tlie honour, we shall just fill it ; and I 
am sure you will admire the spectacle infinitely." 
Lady Seward felt obliged ; but said, as she had 
decidedly relinquished the amusements of the 
theatre, she could not accept the honour intended. 
" But," addressing Miss Ackland, " I suppose I 
must leave Miss Ablet, whom I had hoped to have 
had this evening in Seymour Street, to visit Drury 
Lane. We are now going to the Soho Bazaar, and 
I hope you will allow Eveline to share the plea- 
sure." " O, certainly," was the reply. 

" A very sensible woman, my Lord," observed 
Miss Ackland, when the ladies had left the room : 
— " quite a logician, I assure you." " O, dreadfully 
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SO !" returned his Lordship. " However, I am glad 
she is gone, as I have something of consequence — 
yes, really, of consequence, to impart ; some pro- 
posals to make, absolutely. Certainly it was my 
intention to have married a Parisian beauty — for 
beauty I must have ; but your lovely niece being a 
native of France, I really have no objection to her. 
My health, however, being so delicate, and feeling 
very enerved, I assure you I cannot endure the task 
of addressing the lady ; therefore, I must beg you. 
Madam, to disclose the affair." 

With heartfelt satisfaction. Miss Ackland assured 
his Lordship she would use all necessary influence. 
He took his leave; and she intended to have made 
known this important declaration to Eveline, on 
her return, had she not been disappointed, by the 
receipt of a note from Lady Seward, informing her, 
that, supposing it would not materially disappoint, 
she had detained the young ladies to dinner; but 
assured her, she would convey them to Clarendon 
Square, sufficiently early to dress for the evening. 

At this. Miss Ackland was so enraged, that 
nothing but the probable success of her scheme, 
could have restored her to good temper; she could 
not attend to any thing else, nor did she allow 
any other idea to occupy her mind. Not so Lord 
Lovat; he had scarcely given it a thought, till. 
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when handing Eveline to a seat in the theatre, her 
countenance was so animated with the novelty of 
the scene, that he fancied the expression of joy 
was occasioned by the knowledge of his intention 
to honour her with his hand, and the idea of be- 
coming Lady Lovat ! 

How very different to the feelings of this luke- 
warm lover, were those of Julius Corbet ! Colonel 
Leigh, on entering his apartment, at five o^clock, 
and finding him in his dressing-gown and slippers, 
his head leaning upon his hand, exclaimed, ^^ Not 
well, Julius!" "Yes," was the reply. "That 
answer argues a doubt," said his friend, observing 
his pallid countenance, and breakfast, which had 
gone cold, untouched. The Colonel was decidedly 
a man of feeling, and concluding from his fiiend's 
appearance, that he was seriously indisposed, said, 
" Had we not better call in medical advice ?" 
" No — ^yes — no !" " What am I to understand, 
Julius, by these monosyllables ?" " Nothing — 
nothing !" reiterated the Colonel. " Well, there is 
no accounting for the whims of men of genius ; I 
have been told, that when composing, poets are 
thrown into a temporary insanity. As here are 
writing materials, and it is known to be one of 
your occasional amusements, I conclude you have 
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been xnaJdng verses, and are now labouring under 
a fit of mania." But to this there was no reply. 

On observing a folded paper, addressed to Miss 
E. Ackland, the Colonel archly said, " O, here is 
something, I fancy, for that divinity in human 
form — ^Eveline !" This roused Mr. Corbet, who 
replied, " It is a trifling composition for that lady." 
" In prose or verse ?" was the inquiry. " Perhaps 
both," he smilingly answered. Glad to see him 
recovering from his apparent nonentity, the good 
humoured Colonel observed, " If the truth were 
told, Julius, Cupid has something to do with this 
affair; and as Lovat informed me he was going 
with the ladies to Drury Lane, I warn you of a 
rival!" At this intelligence, Mr, Corbet's face 
flushed with resentment, and he violently rang the 
bell. James, his long-tried confidential servant, 
entering, looked with surprise at the tray, which 
he was ordered to remove, on observing, though it 
had waited five hours, was still disused. 

"You appear rather warm, at the knowledge of 
my communication," said the Colonel. " Can you, 
Julius, for one moment suppose that you have any 
thing to fear from so weak a quarter ? The very 
idea, would be a reflection on the judgment of 
Eveline : for was there ever, in the form of man. 
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such a compound of self-conceit and ignorance, as 
Lord Lovat ? A pretty subject was enrolled, when 
he became Colonel to a Dragoon regiment ! Egad, 
if our brave Wellington had had such pop-gun 
fellows on the field of Waterloo, where would have 
been our troops, or the British standard? So, 
come, Julius, rouse your spirits; dress — put on 
your best looks; go to the theatre, armed with 
your own weapons : face your enemy, and the vic- 
tory is all your own !" Julius felt the propriety of 
the advice, and on promising to comply, the Colonel 
left him, to pursue just as great a portion as incli- 
nation prompted. 

The letter addressed to Eveline, was now mi- 
nutely examined ; the perusal gave dissatisfaction, 
and it was, after seven others, committed to the 
flames. At length, the lover determined to wait 
upon his adored fair, to make a personal declara- 
tion of his passion. Dressing in haste, he drove 
rapidly to Clarendon Square. Too late, however, 
was his arrival, as the party were gone to the 
theatre ; to which he followed, and knowing the 
situation of Lord Lovat's box, stationed himself 
opposite. 

The excellence of the performers, the beauty of 
the noble animals introduced in the piece, the 
gorgeous scenery, the crowded audience, and the 
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semi-circle of beauty and fashionable display, had 
for Julius Corbet no attractions : these might have 
been enveloped in a cloud, for a mist floating be- 
fore his eyes, obscured all brilliancy, except that 
of the luminary— the star of his affection ! 



CHAPTER XVI. ' 

The morning frosty and fine, Annie determined 
to surprise and give pleasure to Lady Seward, by 
joining her at breakfast; William being her escort 
to Seymour Street. This gave Miss Ackland an 
opportunity of addressing Eveline, on a subject 
deemed highly impoitaut; and making some 
pleasing observations on the last night's amuse- 
ment at Drury, she thus addressed her. 

"My dear Eveline, having no hope so heart- 
formed as that of your welfare and happiness, I 
rejoice that we have in perspective so fair and 
brilliaiit a prospect, as that of uniting you with the 
elegant Lord Lovat ! To the object of his admira- 
tion and love, an excess of delicacy prevents the 
personal utterance of feelings and sentiments purely 
disinterested ; and thus his Lordship has deputed 
me to disclose, for your consideration, his honour- 
able intentions/^ 
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" Is it possible," exclaimed Eveline, " that Lord 
Lovat can have any serious intentions ?" " Yes, 
my love ; and your good sense will suggest the 
propriety of accepting an offer so highly advan* 
tageous." " My dear aunt, complimentary as I feel 
this declaration to be, I would not accept the hand 
of Lord Lovat, were the inexhaustless mines which 
he possesses, to become my own treasure : — no ; 
had the offer come from royalty, in his shape, the 
honour would have been as firmly rejected!" 
" Very fine, Eveline !" — ^^ high-sounding words ! 
which prudence might have dictated as superflu- 
ous : flowing fi'om youth, however, I merely con- 
sider them as froth from a heated imagination ; 
and would ask, what are your objections ?" " My 
dear aunt, I would not unfeelingly ridicule a form 
moulded by the hand of my Creator; nor make 
sport of a mind, the extent of whose power was 
measured by the Author of my existence ; yet feel- 
ing repugnance to the person and understanding 
of Lord Lovat, I could not in conscience accept 
his Lordship's proposal." 

At this, Miss Ackland lost all self-command; 
stamped her foot, and paced the room, violently 
agitated, loudly exclaiming, " I will compel you 
to marry, you living piece of obstinacy ! You, for 
whose advantage I have for years deprived myself 
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of pleasures unnumbered, to return my kindness 
thus ! My brother well knew the sacrifices I made 
on your account, and feelingly acknowledged the 
obligation : but you, ungrateful girl ! dead to your 
own interest, and my felicity, refuse compliance 
with so reasonable a request, as that of marrying 
one of the richest and most agreeable noblemen in 
the united kingdom !" ^^ The refusal is not made 
in opposition to your wish, my dear aunt ; nor will 
I accept the addresses of any man without your 
approbation. As my heart tells me this is the first 
time I have acted against your judgment, pardon 
my seeming disobedience : suffer me to leave you 
for a few hours ; and do, my dear aunt, endeavour 
to calm the agitation of your perturbed feelings." 
" Yes, leave me, you living statue of seeming 
serenity ! go ; your presence insults me ! — go, and 
in your own room, learn the lesson of obedience!" 
Eveline did go, and to her kind Janet revealed the 
source of that sorrow, which now vented itself in a 
flood of tears and sighs, which seemed to rend her 
feeling bosom. "Yes, amiable Janet, thou wast 
the gentle friend whom providence provided, when 
Sir Henry, appealing to heaven, prayed that one 
might ever be near to soothe his child — his Eveline 
in affliction !" — " Oh that my home," said Eveline, 
" had not been placed here ; I cannot endure the 

I 
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idea of being a source of uneasiness to mj aunt ; 
nor can I exist under the accusation of obstinacy ! 
Oh that the obduracy of my aunt Mordaunt would 
soften in my favour, to release my aunt Ackland 
from her heavy charge: but she tells me, the gene- 
ral has prejudiced her only sister both against her 
and myself, and in consequence of this, there is no 
communication between them.'^ ^' Think not of 
Mrs. Mordaunt,'' replied Janet ; ^^ she who has 
been so long in England, 'without noticing the 
only child of an affectionate brother. Cold as she 
is, little would be the chance of happiness in her 
dwelling. In a few months, your dear friend will 
return from his travels, when he will encircle the 
brow of his faithful Eveline with the wreath of 
felicity !" This reasoning, and the tenderness of 
Janet, having the desired effect, Eveline became 
cheerful, and taking up a portfolio and drawing 
materials, sketched from memory a mountain-view 
in the wilds of Caernarvonshire. 

Miss Ackland, for two hours, was like one be- 
reaved of her senses. Exhausted, she sank pallid 
on a couch, on which she had not reclined long, 
ere the name of Lord Lovat was announced, whose 
company she could well have dispensed with at 
the present crisis; and had she anticipated the 
result of her scheme, would have given to her 
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servants such orders as would have prevented the 
meeting. liaising herself with an interesting air 
of languor, she politely received his Lordship, say- 
ing she was suffering from a dreadfully sick head- 
ache. With as much feeling in his countenance 
as the expression of his face would allow, Lord 
Lovat presented a vinaigrette, saying, that the 
efficacy of the aromatic had been proved, under 
similar circumstances, by the Parisian ladies. He 
then enquired if she had been successful in his 
suit. Miss Ackland replied, that being, from the 
effects of the malady, unequal to conversation, 
Eveline should be called in. Her cheeks flushing 
a higher bloom, but with every appearance of self- 
command in her countenance, Eveline entered. 
Lord Lovat, stepping forward, took her hand, and 
led her, with an air of gallantry, to a chair. Seat- 
ing himself opposite, he placed the right foot on 
his lefl knee ; and fixing his glass so as to view 
her whole contour, he formally addressed her, 
when the following conversation ensued. 

'^ I presume Miss Ackland has done me the 
honour of making known to you my sentiments ?'' 
" She has, my Lord." " And the result, I imagine, 
is most favourable ?" " Truth, my Lord, compels 
the answer — I cannot accept the honour which 
your Lordship intended." " Really ! — 1 could not 
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have supposed it — absolutely I had not the least 
idea ! Pray, may I inquire what are the objections 
to my proposal ?*' ** Those, my Lord, of feeling 
disposed to remain single for the present'* *^ In- 
deed ! — well — I imagine marriage to a young lady 
must be most tremendous ; — and really, as I feel it 
would be extremely irksome to endure the task of 
a long courtship, my nerves being so monstrously 
weak, we will not for the present — in short, we will 
not trouble ourselves any further with the affair. 
And absolutely, as there is a charming creature in 
Paris, who has been dying for three years to be- 
come Lady Lovat, I may probably, as no exertion 
on my part would be required, present her one day 
to the world in that character." 

Eveline, who at this expression felt so disposed 
to admire the strength of Lord Lovat^s mind, won- 
dered she had ever doubted the excellence of his 
understanding ; and warmly thanked his Lordship 
for terminating so amicably an affair, which would 
not have contributed to the happiness of either. 
Rising, she begged to be excused, having a note 
of importance to write. Lord Lovat, rising at the 
same instant, led Eveline to the door, where they 
exchanged the smile of mutual acquiescence, at 
the eternal separation, and where the graciously 
polite bow, was returned by a most grateful curtsey. 
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With the greatest composure, Lord Lovat in- 
quired if the vinegar had abated the intensity of 
the headache ? and, without waiting her answer, 
thanked Miss Ackland for the trouble taken in an 
affair which really had terminated most satisfacto- 
rily; as he really imagined there would be an im- 
mensity of trouble with a lady, to whom he was 
bound by law to pay constant respect. Miss 
Ackland assured his Lordship, that it was not 
from persoDal objection, that Eveline had refused 
the honour of his hand; nor from the circumstance 
of her affection being pre-engaged ; but the innate 
desire which she felt to retain her liberty. " O 
dear no,'' replied his Lordship, ^^ I cannot abso- 
lutely suppose she could disregard my person ! — 
no, actually; it must be the penchant for liberty : 
I cannot have any other conception of the matter. 
O dear no, liberty is so very delightful, certainly ; 
and to take advantage of it, madam, with all due 
deference, I bid good morning !'' 

^^ Thou fool !" exclaimed Miss Ackland, as the 
door closed upon his Lordship ; ^^ now I see thee 
in thy full insignificant light : still, this does not 
lessen my mortification, nor the disobedience of 
Eveline! Alas, alas! that ever it should have 
fallen to my unhappy lot, to take charge of the 
offspring of another ! O brother, brother ! ill-fated 
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was tbe day, when you made a reqaest, the com- 
pliance with which has embittered my every hour! 
And thou ingrate, in the form of loveliness, thus 
to defeat my intentions, purposely to unite with a 
member of that family which my soul holds in 
abhorrence! — the act would annihilate me, the 
thought is gall to my^ vitals! Here I am, sur- 
rounded by affluence, yet with all my prospects so 
direful, that I might be entering everlasting gloom; 
when, were it not for thee, thou authoress of my 
misery! friendship would cheer, and happiness 
would brighten every view. Disappointed as I am 
in my hopes, I cannot long endure the burden of 
existence ! Eveline, thy obstinacy will break my 
heart ; and I shall, like the blighted flower, fall in 
the bloom of meridian beauty!" 



CHAPTER XVII. 

From some unaccountable coincidence in the 
mystic plan of heaven, how frequently do asser- 
tions, made in the hour of merriment, or in the 
moments of despondency, prove real predictions ! 
Little did Miss Ackland imagine, that sentiments 
uttered in the heat of resentment, would prove 
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prophetic, or that her earthly career would termi- 
nate in so short a space ! From violence of rage, 
her naturally weak system was thrown into a fever 
so acute, that in three days it put a period to her 
existence. Eveline, who could not be dissuaded 
from the task, was almost constantly near the bed 
of the unfortunate sufferer, who was insensible to 
the kindness of her affectionate niece, till a few 
moments previous to her departure ; when she took 
her hand, tenderly pressed it to her lips, looked 
around, then gently closed her eyes, when 

The lip pale quiyering, and convolsiye sigh^ 
Told most emphatic^ life was at its ebb ! 
The varying pulse, ere long, had ceased to beat. 
The heart to vibrate in its native cell — 
The spirit fled to bliss, or woe, for ever ! 

Eveline, fainting, was borne from the chamber 
of death to her own apartment. Lady Seward and 
Annie, using the usual means, soon restored her to 
animation, and with it, to a full sense of her misery, 
and she wept aloud. As tears alone could for the 
present relieve the agony of her surcharged heart, 
her friends attempted not to check the burst of 
feeling. Consolation was afterwards ceded, in all 
the soft language of the tenderest sympathy, when 
Eveline exclaimed, ^^ Oh ! my dear Madam, had I 
acceded to my aunt's wish, she might still have 
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lived !" " And you," replied La(iy Sewaxd, " have 
been the victim of her iqnbitioas views. Accuse 
not yourself thus of hastening her decease; she 
forgave, and heaven will exonerate my Eveline 
from the imputation. In this melancholy event, 
we have a lamentable instance of the effects of 
allowing passion to overstep the bounds of reason, 
and of suffering rage to become a weapon for self- 
destruction." 

This reasoning had the effect of calming the 
troubled spirit ; there was a solace in it, that lulled 
the soul of Eveline to serenity, till the moment 
arrived when Miss Ackland's remains were placed 
in the white-plumed hearse, in all the pageantry 
of funeral pomp, to be borne to the vault of her 
fathers, in the county of Northamptonshire. The 
mental suffering of Eveline then returned, with re- 
doubled force ; and she vented her sorrow in sighs, 
lamentation, and tears, on the bosom of her dis- 
tressed Janet. William, sorrowing, followed his 
mistress to the tomb ; and the faithful Bertha, on 
taking a last look at the cavalcade following what 
was once her best friend, sobbed, in the agony of 
bitter woe. 

Peace somewhat restored, Lady Seward, Eveline, 
and Annie, had a long consolatory conversation, on 
the comforts to be derived from religion, and on the 
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futility of all earthly enjoyment. At the conclusion, 
Eveline observed, " What a gloom now pervades 
this dwelling, so late the abode of pleasure and its 
attendant brilliancy !" " Yes," replied Annie, '* and 
how transient has been our career of fashionable 
amusement!" "Yes, very transient," said Eveline; 
" but fortunately, our minds have been so organized, 
that we shall never sigh for its return." " That 
sentiment," observed Lady Seward, " flowing from 
the fountain of a youthful heart, is most delightful. 
Not that I am an advocate for young persons af- 
fecting contempt at pleasure, or its votaries ; in the 
spring of life this appears ungenial: nor should 
the more seriously disposed, condemn such as are 
too frequently, from circumstances, led to gay or 
vicious pursuits; but, by a suavity of manner, 
evincing a charitable feeling, lead them to admire 
the virtuous, serious, or the christian character." 

" My dear Eveline," said Annie, as they retired 
for the night, " you will now return with me to 
Westbury ; and whilst I regret the melancholy cir- 
cumstance that has led to this event, I rejoice in 
my prospect of happiness — of my home being 
again cheered by so sweet a companion." *' Our 
bliss, my dear Annie, will be mutual," replied 
Eveline; " yet my heart tells me, I shall never 
taste of pure felicity, till the embraces or written 
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sentiments of my aunt Mordaunt, assure me she is 
reconciled.*' 

Seated at breakfast next morning, a servant en- 
tering, presented a letter, addressed to Miss E. 
Ackland. ^^From whom can this come?" said 
Eveline, shewing the superscription, whose cha- 
racter was unknown : '^ I tremble at the contents.'' 
^^ Break the seal," said the heart-cheering Annie ; 
^^ I predict it comes the herald of good tidings !" 
The seal was broken, the perusal commenced; but 
Eveline could not, from agitation, proceed; and 
the task was undertaken by Lady Seward 

My dear Eveline, 

Unknown child of my lost, regretted, 
once affectionate brother ! how long must my un- 
wearied pen be taken up in vain to address thee i 
I would not thus frequently press myself on your 
notice, or sue for affection, were the task of relin- 
quishing an only niece, less painful than I feel it 
to be ; and, till requested to desist, I must address 
you, though my letters, as hitherto, are unanswered. 

My sister's dislike to General Mordaunt, has 
occasioned some uneasiness betwixt us, and ended 
in confirmed silence on her part ; yet I cannot sup- 
pose she would prejudice you, my beloved niece, 
against us: if this has unhappily taken place. 
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allow the mute eloquence of a feeling heart, to 
plead in my favour. 

In the world, I have few friends remaining; 
those in India, in all human probability, I may 
never again behold. Ties of love and affection are 
still more few in number ; and whilst there is one 
left, nature binds me to the link, which I shall try 
to seize, till death, with his iron grasp, rends the 
chain asunder : and thus I cling to thee, my be- 
loved Eveline ! 

From the effects of hard service abroad. General 
Mordaunt has fallen into delicate health; and 
having no wish but that of sharing with me a 
peaceful retirement, he has lately purchased a 
beautiful mansion, near the lakes, in Westmore- 
land ; where the retrospect of past pleasures, the 
silent friends in our library, the beautiful scenery 
around, and the hope of glory in a world better 
than this, are our only enjoyments. Think, then, 
how an epistolary intercourse with her EveUne, 
would enliven the hours of her ever affectionate 

Aunt, 
Frances Mordaunt. 

Grasmere, Dec. 28. 

" Oh my bursting heart !" said Eveline, at the 
conclusion of the letter, " how it pants to acknow- 
ledge this affectionate, this injured being! And 
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whilst I woald pay deference, as my tears' tribute, 
to the memory of my departed regretted aunt, yet 
this letter has unfolded a tale of deception that 
shocks my inward soul !" Lady Seward and Annie 
were for some moments mute, from the horrific 
feeling which a sense of Miss Ackland's deceptive 
character had created in their bosom. At length, 
silence was broken by this just remark, which the 
impulse of the moment suggested to Lady Seward. 
— " How direful are the effects produced by the 
corrosion of a deceitful heart ! which injures not 
only the peace of that being who bears it in his 
bosom, but, o\iviiing the power, imparts a poison to 
the breast of others !" 

No baneful weed upsprioging in that soil. 

The human heart, hath growth so rapid, or 

More firm in root, than that of dire Deceit ! 

Crush then, ye sons ttnd daughters of the earth. 

The germ when rising; if allowed to grow. 

The flowers so ornamental to your kind — 

So fragrant in their bloom — so passing fair. 

As Virtue, Innocence, Integrity, 

And ever-beauteous, ever-blooming Truth, 

With all their tribe of sweets, that full expand. 

Emitting odour grateful to the sense. 

Which doth, when time hath fied, exhale in heaven ; 

Will, 'neath the influence of that weed — Deceit, 

Soon sicken on their bed, or fade and die ! 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Having received information of llie death of 
Miss Acklandy and feeling for the melancholy 
situation of Eveline, Mrs. Mordaunt, who could 
not leave the General, to visit her niece, lost no 
time in requesting that she would immediately 
leave London, and hasten to Westmoreland, where 
the tender embrace and warm welcome of an affec- 
tionate aunt, awaited her arrival. Mrs. Mordaimt 
desired Eveline to select some friend or friends, 
not only to accompany her on the journey, but to 
enliven tier hours in a solitude which, she was 
afraid, might otherwise appear gloomy. " How 
kindly considerate of my deiar aunt !" said Eveline, 
" and with what joy do I take advantage of the 
suggestion ; as it not only gives me the opportunity 
of retaining my present dear companions, but of 
sharing with those the sweets of retirement, whose 
predilection for the sublime and beautiful equals 
my own !" 

" In this, my dear Eveline shall not be disap- 
pointed," observed Lady Seward ; " and I feel the 
more pleasure in visiting Grasmere, from having 
been acquainted with Mrs. Mordaunt's mother. 
The days, however, being too short to attempt so 



126 SINCERITY : 

long a journey, I would advise you, my love, to 
inform your aunt, that we purpose being with her, 
at the latter end of April, or the beginning of May; 
the intermediate months shall be passed in Seymour 
Street, with an occasional visit to our Thames villa." 
It was evening, and the letter of Eveline dis- 
missed to the post, when a carriage drove to the 
door. In a few moments, to the delight and sur- 
prise of Eveline and Annie, they were folded in 
the arms and pressed to the bosom of Mr. Ablet; 
who, on taking the hand of Lady Seward, observed, 
that on the receipt of Lord Leigh's information of 
Miss Ackland's death, he had set off, in the hope 
of being able to render some assistance to Eveline. 
"How kindly considerate!" said her Ladyship. 
" Yes, my dear uncle," said Eveline, whose heart 
beat with gratitude, for this proof of his love and 
attention, ^^ you can render me much and infinite 
seiTice : I refer you to Lady Seward for explana- 
tion ; but not till to-morrow, as you must now im- 
part all the dear loves and good news firom our 
Westbury home." All this imparted, the evening 
was then wiled in that sort of desultory conversa- 
tion so delightful 

To breast of friendship, or to soul of love> 
When such have been disjoined by time or space^ 

'Tis sweet through memory's ample field to rove^ 
To mingle joys, and pleasures past retrace ; 
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Or sympathize when told the tale of woe^ 

Participate in hope, or share in fear ! 
The slave of apathy may such bliss forego; 

In vain for him is dropt the sister-tear ! 

The next momiDg, Lady Seward observed to 
Mr. Ablet, that his arrival was most opportune ; as 
Eveline was leaving the house, she wished the 
servants to be dismissed, with the exception of 
two, to take charge of the premises and effects, till 
the furniture was disposed of by Mrs. Mordaunt, 
to whom it devolved. " William," continued her 
Ladyship, "Eveline retains in her own service; 
Bertha, to whom Miss Ackland promised an an- 
nuity of twenty pounds, has made herself extremely 
uneasy, from the circumstance of her mistress hav- 
ing died intestate ; and Eveline wishing to secure 
to her this sum, you will kindly take management 
of the affair, with the others." 

These matters settled, the once gay mansion 
closed ; and, three days passed in Seymour Street, 
Mr. Ablet, after promising Eveline that Annie 
should visit Westmoreland, set off for Caernarvon- 
shire. The winter passed rapidly on ; and, from 
the rationality of Lady Seward's conversation, it 
was by her young friends cheerfully and profitably 
wiled away. 

" Let us," said Annie, " commence our journey 



128 SINCERITY : 

on the first of May; it will, in the annals of my 
life, be a memorable event.'' On the first of May, 
pursuant to this desire, the journey was commenced. 
The month opening more beautifiiUy than is usual 
in this climate, Annie observed, '^ This first of May 
is similar to what the poets in the primitive age 
have described it to be." 

On ascending the hill at Highgate, Lady Seward 
observing, that there was fi-om its summit a fine 
view of the metropolis, Eveline and Annie looked 
out at the carriage windows ; when the ball-topped 
spires, numerous cupolas, noble ranges of buildings, 
gotfaic towers, and gilded fanes, glittering in the 
sun's rays, formed a scene so truly magnificent, 
that the jaded eye sought relief in the gratefiil 
colouring of nature, difiused on the landscape 
through which they drove. 

Having desired William to point out the sacred 
edifice, in which were deposited the remains of 
MissAckland; on entering a neat hamlet, he in- 
formed them, that it was situated about a quarter 
of a mile from the road. A colonnade of neatly-cut 
elms, led to the little church, whose small spire was 
encircled with ivy. Eveline would have explored 
the family vault, but Lady Seward dissuading her 
from visiting this chamber of gloom, they entered 
the venerable pile, which gave a hallow to their 
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thoughts, augmented by the inspection of the 
monuments, some of which had been erected to 
the memory of the Ackland family. Eveline, in- 
terested in the scene, lingered some time, wishing, 
with the advice of Lady Seward, to fix on a site 
suitable for the erection of a tablet, to the memory 
of her regretted father. Annie, indulging her pro- 
pensity for reading epitaphs, was strolling amid 
the grassy hillocks, absorbed in meditative plea- 
sure, when told that their time had expired. Lady 
Seward wishing to arrive at Northampton ere the 
day closed, where she intended they should pass 
the night. 

It may appear strange, that during the months 
subsequent to the death of Miss Ackland, no de- 
claration of his passion had been offered to Eve- 
line, by the love-sick Corbet ! The competition of 
Lord Lovat had, at the theatre, wrought the imagi- 
nation of Julius to so high a pitch of fear for his 
success, that the enerved state into which he had 
fallen, confined him for some days to his room, 
and prevented his trembling hand giving expres- 
sion to sentiments his heart could well have dic- 
tated. A little recovered, Miss Ackland^s death 
proved unpropitious ; but Colonel Leigh assuring 
him that Lovaf s suit had been unsuccessfiil, he 
patiently waited the time when propriety would 

K 
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give an opportunity of making the avowal. When 
that period arriyed, a train of calamitous circum- 
stances called him home. His younger and only 
brother, having broken his leg in hunting, the ac« 
cident being suddenly revealed to his mother, gave 
so severe a shock, that she died instantly. Though 
the dissolution of this affectionate parent had, from 
ill health, been expected some time, yet this did 
not render the blow less afflictive, when the fatal 
moment had passed. 

On the receipt of this heart-rending intelligence, 
Mr. Corbet left London, drove expeditiously to 
Holyhead, where he embarked for Ireland. When 
landed, he posted rapidly to Wicklow, his native 
county. Arrived at Craig Castle, on entering the 
hall, struck with the gloom which the partially- 
closed shutters produced, he lingered on the 
threshold; it was here that his mother used to 
welcome his arrival, and he wept aloud. Martin, 
whose auburn locks had grown grey in the service 
of the family, met his honourable master, with a 
countenance expressive of mental anguish. " My 
brother !" faultered Julius — " Is very ill," replied 
the venerable old man. A flood of tears prevented 
his communicating, that a mortification had taken 
place in the fractured limb. Mr. Corbet, hasten- 
ing to the sick room, found his brother in the last 
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agonies of struggling nature, insensible to his pre- 
sence ! Agonizing was the scene ! and having cast 
a farewell glance at the shrunken form, once so 
athletic, and at the pallid cheeks of Eustace, he 
retired to his own apartment, where he remained 
for two months, in a state of melancholy stupor. 

Martin, who perceived in his beloved master, a 
gradual decline of health, requested that he would 
ride or walk out on the grounds, to examine some 
recent improvements. The soothing voice aroused 
him, and he attended to the request When the 
breeze, fresh blowing from the sea, which washed 
the base, on the north side of the castle, the beau- 
tiful scenery, with a view of the green hills of 
Wicklow, and the recollection of many a boyish 
gambol on the grounds he was inspecting, so 
cheered his sunken spirit, that, to the great joy of 
Martin, in a few weeks he had the satisfaction of 
beholding the tint of health faintly blushing on 
the cheek of his master. Hope now revived in the 
breast of Julius — the hope of obtaining his heart's 
best treasure. Thus stimulated, he returned to 
England, and on the third of May amved in 
London, where adverse circumstances crowned his 
endeavours with a sombre wreath, woven by the 
hand of disappointment. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

^^ Here are the trarellers P' exclaimed Mrs^* 
Mordaunt, the carriage appearing in view, and 
driving round a semicircular grass-plat, to the hall 
door ; where, with an aspect expressing welcome, 
but a mute tongue, she caressed Eveline, and 
pressed her to a heart quick beating with un- 
wonted felicity. Lady Seward and Annie were 
received in the most friendly and polite manner, 
and Janet warmly welcomed, the General bearing 
a conspicuous part in this interesting scene. 

The visitors were led to a spacious room, where 
a glass door opened on an exten^ve lawn, termi- 
nated by the beautiful lake of Grasmere, in the 
centre of which rises a small island, decorated 
with a cot, appearing in simplicity to smile fearless 
on the watery element. Rich woods, fine groves, 
the village steeple, peeping through a break in the 
scenery, and the boldly-rising hills in the distance, 
form this spot a terrestrial paradise. 

For a short time, the conversation was tinged 
with gloominess, arising from the communication 
of the travellers having visited the church in 
Northamptonshire. On the General observing it 
was at the altar in that edifice, where his Fanny 
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had made him one of the happiest of men — ^^ And 
myself one of the happiest of my sex," replied 
Mrs. Mordaunt— the converse became more lively. 

No wonder, thought Eveline, thus disposed, after 
an unity of thirty years, they should prefer solitude, 
bearing so delightful a world in their own bosom ! 
When she looked on the firm, but kindly-expressive 
features of the General, it was in vain that she 
sought to detect the trait of moroseness described 
by her aunt Ackland. The warrior was depicted 
in his countenance, but softened by that lenity 
which the trumpet of fame hath sounded in every 
knovm region, as a national virtue glowing in the 
heart of our brave British commanders. 

Mrs. Mordaunt's figure and face, reminded Eve- 
line and Annie of the tragic muse, her mourning 
garb strengthening the idea ; her countenance was 
as expressive, and her form as dignified, as that of 
Melpomene. In her features a placidity reigned, 
which her soft hazle eyes told was emblematic of 
her soul's gentleness. The General and Mrs. Mor- 
daunt having requested their fiiends to adopt any 
course calculated to promote amusement, Eveline 
and Annie commenced their favourite pursuits, and 
devoted every fine morning to a stroll on the bor- 
ders of the lake, where, embowered by nature's 
wild and varied sweets, they explored many a 
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lovely dell, broidered with spring flowers, in this 
region of calmness and sublimity. The elder Tadies 
and the General, had their favourite occupations 
and walks, enlivened by discourses highly rational : 
and when assembled round the evening fire, 

All was delightful interchange of thought ; 

The anecdote of warlike deeds was told. 

Not more delightsome to the warrior's breast. 

Than to the smiling auditors around. 

Who lent attentive ear to tale of scars. 

Of countries conquered, and of William's worth. 

The King of Britain and her colonies. 

And all her valued states in foreign climes. 

A week had slid peaceably on, when Annie, from 
intense interest in the perusal of Wordsworth's 
philosophical and beautifully-written " Description 
of the Scenery of the Lakes," declined walking : 
Eveline having said, " If you alter your mind, 
Annie, follow me to our favourite haunts, in the 
vicinity of the Lake," strolled to its margin. 

She seated herself on a grassy eminence, com- 
manding a view of the watery expanse, and the 
fine hanging woods that fringed its border. For 
some time she indulged in the pleasure of inspect- 
ing the sublime picture ; Bijou at her feet, appa- 
rently as much interested as his mistress, who had 
no sooner began to warble a beautiful French air. 
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than the little animal barked aloud. Eveline 
started, on hearing footsteps approach ; and con- 
cluding they were the steps of Annie, she arose to 
meet her ; when, to her astonishment, she came in 
contact with Julius Corbet, who — London having 
no charms — was drawn to a tour to the Lakes, by 
that magnet of attraction — Eveline! 

^^What an unexpected pleasured' exclaimed 
Julius, taking the hand of Eveline, and leading 
her to a grassy seat " The pleasure is mutual,'^ 
she replied, the blush of surprise tinting her 
cheeks with crimson. The colour soon receded, 
on observing the pale face and shrunk form of 
Julius, and she inquired if he were indisposed ? 
He replied, " From disappointment I have suffered 
much ; and owing to calamitous circumstances in 
my family, my health is materially impaired : but 
heaven, all propitious, having allowed an interview 
so long and ardently sought in vain, I now feel 
unusually better !" 

Eveline, feeling her situation a little embarrass- 
ing, rose to go ; but on Julius fervently requesting 
a few minutes conversation, re -seated herself; 
when the tale of love was unfolded, in all the elo- 
quence of expression, and ardour of sentiment, the 
soul of energy is capable of imparting. Eveline, 
who felt no reluctance or uneasiness in rejecting 
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the proposal of Lord Loyat, now found herself 
painfully distressed. To keep Mr. Corbet in sus- 
pense, or wound his feelings by any thing like 
caprice, were cruel; therefore she candidly con- 
fessed, that her heart and affections were pre-en- 
gaged ! Smiling, she added, ^^ Allow me to convert 
the lover into the friend ; and this ring," drawing 
one from her finger, and presenting it, ^^ shall be 
our pledge of friendship !" Much as Julius was 
shocked, he placed the hoop on his finger; and 
feeling the propriety of withdrawing his suit, took 
the hand of Eveline, pressed it to his lips, ex- 
claiming, ^^ This seals the bond of a contract, 
which I trust will endure for ever !" 

Eveline rising to go, Julius joined her in the 
walk ; they were soon met by Annie, who, smiling, 
inquired if this meeting were premeditated ? Julius 
replied, " The hope of meeting was certainly in- 
dulged ; but not this evening. Arriving to-*day at 
an inn in the neighbourhood, I strolled out, I knew 
not whither. But good fortune being my guiding 
star, she led me to a spot where, unexpected as 
agreeable, I encountered Miss Ackland." " Will 
you walk in ?" said Evehne, as they approached 
the gate; "your friend. Lady Seward, will be 
happy to see you ; and I can answer for the hospi- 
tality of General and Mrs. Mordaunt" Julius 
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replied, that to-morrow he would do himself that 
pleasure; and glancing significantly at Eveline, 
observed, that having ordered a slight repast, he 
must not keep it waiting, — then made his retiring 
bow. 

Immerging in the gloom of a wood, and seating 
himself on the trunk of an old tree, the repast pre- 
paring for Mr. Corbet was forgotten ; he reflected 
on the past scene, in which he had acted the part 
of a stoic, whilst the wound of hope blasted, was 
wrankling in his bosom. The candour of Eveline 
he much admired ; and he felt, to annoy her by 
fiiiitless solicitation, would not only be the height 
of folly, but unfeeling in the extreme. Taking a 
souvenir from his pocket, he pencilled the follow- 
ing stanzas. 

TO EVELINE. 

Sweet fair ! for whom I long must sigh. 
Yet plaints of mine thou ne'er shiJt hear ; 

Reason and feeling tell me why — 
Because another feels thee dear ! 

I would not hurt thy gentle mind, 

I would not wound a heart so pure ; 
Thou, who the wreath of friendship twined> 

Shalt note its bloom while life endure. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

" Well, really," said Eveline, " if there is not 
Mr. Corbet, for the third time, in one day ! I de- 
clare, my dear uncle, I would lay an interdiction 
on his visits. Your hospitality has, in a few weeks, 
made him quite troublesome. But, Annie, what- 
ever are you doing with the papers in your port- 
folio ? how you are scattering them about !" Annie, 
deeply blushing, observed, she could not find the 
view she sketched that morning. ^^ I could not 
have supposed," said the General to Mr. Corbet, 
as he entered, ^^that the company of a veteran 
soldier had been so attractive, as to draw you to 
Grasmere thrice in one day !" " My dear Alfred," 
said Mrs. Mordaunt, ^^ take not the compliment to 
yourself, when there are so many and greater at- 
tractions. " The converse of General Mordaunt," 
replied Julius, ^^ has in itself an infinity; but having 
found a peculiar plant, and I, only a pupil in the 
science of botany, I returned to trouble my fair 
instructress, (turning to Miss Ablet) to say to what 
class it belongs. However, as these things axe 
merely amusing to those who study them, perhaps 
she will oblige me by dissecting the flower in the 
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pleasure-ground." On their return to the parlour, 
the General observed, glancing an arch look on 
the botanical student, that the flower must have 
had an unusual number of stamens, as they had 
been, by his watch, a full hour in counting them I 
Julius replied, that the subject had created much 
interest, and consequently occupied some time; 
the lesson, however, he should make profitable to 
himself, and he trusted the study had not been 
unpleasing to Miss Ablet 

" Tell me, Annie," said Eveline, as they were 
taking their evening walk, ** if Julius Corbet does 
not visit Grasmere in the character of a lover ?" 
"Yes," was the reply. "O," returned Eveline, 
" I am not in the least surprised, for to know and 
converse with my charming cousin, without ad- 
miring her, would argue a want of taste in any 
man, particularly in one so young and discerning 
as is Julius Corbet, with his affections wholly dis- 
engaged." "You can well calculate, Eveline," 
replied Annie, " how long he has been at liberty 
in that respect, which is, as Julius observed, so 
short a time, that he was fearful it would prove a 
bar to his hoped-for success ; however, he has so 
far gained his point, that I have referred him to 
my father." " Really," observed the delighted 
Eveline, " the affair gives me more than pleasure ; 
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and whilst I rejoice in your good fortune, I must 
indeed give you credit for expedition in business !'* 

Mr. Corbet, having lost all hope of Eveline, and 
meeting a sister principle in the understanding of 
Annie, with little inferiority in personal charms, or 
symmetry of figure, found no difficulty in making 
a transfer of his heart and affections : whilst Annie, 
who affected not to be so scrupulously nice, as to 
reject an elegant and amiable man, on account of 
his having loved another, permitted his addresses, 
with her father's sanction, which had been for- 
warded to the happy Julius. 

"How delightftdly, my dear Eveline," said Mrs. 
Mordaunt, "have two months glided away, and 
now you are leaving us ; but, remember my love, 
you have no friends more interested in your wel- 
fare, none more happy in your society than the 
General and myself, on whom you could not confer 
a greater favour than to make Grasmere, at any 
future period, your permanent home !" "That she 
could not," reiterated the kind-hearted General, 
" and I do believe, Fanny, if Eveline were to stay 
with us, I should actually get rid of all my chro- 
nic disorders." 

" So deeply is your kindness engraven on my 
heart," said the grateful Eveline, "it is with regret 
T leave you ; but, such are the obligations I owe 
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to my uncle Ablet, who has been to me as a father, 
I would not disappoint his hope of my returning 
with Annie to Westbury : when there, my dear 
aunt and uncle, often shall I mount the car of 
fancy, and alight here to take a view of the Ge- 
neral in his elbow chair, nodding assent to the last 
news from India, which his dear Fanny is reading 
aloud, whilst Mopsey, like her master, is taking a 
snug nap on the soft hassock at his feet.'* 

The evening previous to the separation arrived, 
which, as Lady Seward observed, should be devoted 
to cheerful intercourse, not allowing the idea of 
separation to tint the moments with a sombre hue. 
Julius, who was unusually animated, requested 
permission to accompany the ladies on their jour- 
ney, as it would give him an opportunity of in- 
dulging along-cherished wish, that of viewing the 
fine commercial improvements in the port of Li- 
verpool, and the far-famed antiquities of Chester." 
Lady Seward replied, she should be most happy 
in so valuable an acquisition to the party ; Eve- 
line expressed her pleasure ; whilst the modesty of 
Annie, would have concealed her sense of joy, had 
not the tell-tale cheek, and eye of eloquence, be- 
trayed the inward feeling. At an early hour the 
party separated for the night, as the travellers pur- 
posed setting off at six in the morning. 
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The moiDent of separation arrived: for some 
minutes Eveline was folded to the bosom of her 
affectionate aunt ; her kind uncle also, pressed her 
to his noble heart, whilst a tear stole down a fiirrow 
of the warrior's cheek. Their friends gone, the 
General and his Fanny listened till the last sound 
of the carriage wheels died away ; then seating 
themselves on a bench which encircled an elm on 
the lawn, for two hours they were engaged in a 
most interesting conversation on the character, 
and amiability of their late visitors, pleasures past, 
and of happiness, in perspective, with their dear 
Eveline ! 

" No wonder my heart beats with joy," said 
Eveline, "now 1 see the tops of those white chim- 
nies peeping through the trees of yonder grove !" 
"Are we so near Westbury?" inquired Annie, 
looking out at the carriage window. Rosamond 
and Theodore were in view ; in a few minutes the 
carriage steps were let down, and in an instant, by 
the agile spring of the light-footed Theodore, to 
obtain the first kiss, the hat and comb of Annie 
were tossed from her head, her fine hair floating 
on her neck and shoulders. Rosamond, locked in 
the embrace of Eveline, expressed much happiness 
that she had returned with her sister ; " O what 
sweet walks we shall have to the cottages," she 
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said; "poor Molly has frequently inquired after 
her London friend, as she calls you ; and she has 
long wanted to see Annie." " Who is Molly ?" 
inquired Julius. "One of my sister's old women,'' 
was the reply; the heart of Julius rejoicing in 
having detected another trait of excellence in the 
character of Annie, told his joy by the heart-ex- 
pressive pleasure that illumed his countenance. 

To relate the manner in which the travellers 
were received were superfluous ; suffice it to say, 
most grateful to every heart was the reception ! 
Mr. Corbet wishing to procure lodgings in the 
neighbourhood, Mr. Ablet recommended apart- 
ments, pleasantly situated in the village, whence 
he walked a daily visitor to the rectory. One 
evening, on entering the parlour, unceremoniously, 
as was his wont, Mr. Corbet finding the family in 
tears, exclaimed, " gbod heaven, what can have 
occasioned this sorrow ?" Mr. Ablet, inviting him 
to a walk on the grounds, explained the cause of 
their distress in the following words: "Lord Leigh 
writes me that the late Miss Ackland's agent, who 
was in the habit of receiving the dividends from 
Eveline's fimded property, and in whose hands her 
aimt had incautiously placed the securities for the 
amount, has recently absconded. It appears he 
was eminent in the law, and though considered 
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trustworthy by characters highly cautious, he has 
found means to dupe them of considerable sums ; 
and, forging the signature of Miss Ackland, during 
her last illness, sold out the property of Eveline, 
which he has carried off, with that of some others, 
to a distant part of the globe, there to enjoy a 
fortime acquired at the expense of everlasting re- 
pose ! The small estate in France is all poor Eve- 
line now possesses.'' ^^ But the late Miss Ackland's 
property," said Julius, " she will of course share ?" 
" Miss Ackland," replied Mr. Ablet, " lived up to 
her income, the principal of which, at her demise, 
devolved to another branch of the family." 

"Do not grieve thus, my Eveline," said her kind 
aunt, "you have still sufficient property left to keep 
you independent of the bounty of others." " Oh 
Julian !" exclaimed the sufferer, " disinterested as 
is thy noble nature, I cannot flatter myself that 
thou wilt take to thy bosom a being that is now 
reduced to comparative beggary !" " Doubt not, 
Julian," replied Mrs. Ablet, "it is Eveline, and 
not her fortune, that can contribute to his felicity." 
This soothing the mourner, she dried her tears; 
thought on her real situation ; and, reflection re- 
minding her that submission to unavoidable mis- 
fortune is one of the brightest traits in the christian 
character, she became somewhat resigned. 
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SONNET TO RESIGNATION. 

Come, resignation ! come ! tby plumous wing 
Will gently bear tbee from thy seat of bliss 
To sympatbize with woe. come, and from 
That fount, whose spring is everlasting, draw 
Such liquid sweets as may refresh the soul : 
Whilst thou, pure monitress, will teach the heart 
Obedience passive to the will of heaven. 
The day may dawn mth every ray of bliss. 
But soon may sorrow's cloud bedim, obscure. 
Yet be who steers the helm, and rules the sea. 
Who stays the tempest, inundation checks. 
And guides the star of fate, can measure ill. 
Or woe's extent, promoting human good : 
O come then, resignation ! teach tby lore. 



CHAPTER XXL 

In whatever way misfortune may assail huma- 
nity, or its influence be resisted by the heart, the 
weight of woe preponderates ; thus, notwithstanding 
every thing was done by her friends to amuse and 
cheer, thS soul of Eveline sank from the pressure 
of her late calamity. Annie, from circumstances, 
seldom joined her in her walks; Lady Seward, 
who frequently shared them, never allowed the 
opportunity to pass, of throwing some consolatory, 
lively, or beneficial matter into the conversation ; 

L 
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which tended materially to rally the spirits of her 
young friend : more, however, might be attributed 
to the gay remarks and buoyant imagination of 
Rosamond, with whom she would ramble for hours. 
The com field was a favourite resort ; and whilst 
the light rake was wielded by the sylph-like Rose, 
Eveline, seated on a sheaf, would peruse some 
work of interest, or, delighted. 

View the chatting band of gleaners, with their 
Aprons furled, forming receptives for the 
Golden spoil. A train of children follow. 
Bearing a cluster of the wheaten ears 
Within their tiny hands, and warbling wild 
The unconnected notes of nature's song. 

One evening, returning from a similar excursion, 
they observed a gentleman, his face partially hid 
with a travelling-cap, coming towards them. To 
the astonishment of Eveline, Rosamond ran to 
meet the stranger, received a hasty kiss, then 
bounded away. The heart of Eveline beat vio- 
lently — "Surely" — she faultered— "it is not — it 

cannot be" the word died upon hdl lips ; it 

was he — it was Julian ! who, on hastening to take 
her hand, to receive the hoped-for welcome, was 
shocked at Eveline's retiring from his embrace, 
and faint inquiry, if he had that day been expected. 

" My friends had no apprizal of my return," 
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replied Julian ; ^^ my last letter was from Brussels; 
at the time it was written, owing to the engage- 
ments of Dr. Wynne, I could not ascertain when 
we should arrive at Westbury : a circumstance, my 
heart told me, would not lessen the joy of my 
Mends on my arrival, or, as I imagined, the warm 
greeting of Eveline. Alas ! my expectations have 
been too sanguine ; yes, dearest Eveline, your cold 
reception tells me, I have presumed on a love, 
which, from taking so little pains to secure, perhaps 
blesses another ! And when I say, I sued not for 
a correspondence, on account of my itinerant plan 
being unfavourable to the forwarding of letters, you 
will think it mere sophistry. Oh, Eveline ! is my 
fault unpardonable ? or does this reserve arise from 
the conscious feeling, that one more fortunate than 
myself, has gained an interest in your affections ?" 
" Dread no rival, Julian," replied Eveline ; " my 
heart has ever been too prone to take advantage 
even of a slight insinuation in my favour. Hopes 
once cherished in my bosom, adverse fortune* has 
cruelly blighted ; for highly as I rated the disin- 
terested views of Julian, I knew his nature to be 
fallible, like that of all mortality." "True, my 
Eveline," observed Julian, " humanity, from its 
weakness, is liable to falter on occasions ; but it 
would argue a doubt of the purity of my love, did 
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1 allow tbe loss of property to detract the value of 
one whose estimate was rated by her own worth, not 
the worth of her possessions. These fears, however, 
which my Eveline sulSered to pervade her bosom, 
give the most delightful proof of the strength of 
her attachment!" — "Which nothing," she ex- 
claimed, " can surpass, but her Julianas Sincerity !" 

On returning to the house, a letter was presented 
to Eveline, which, to her great joy, was jointly 
written by the General and Mrs. Mordaunt, sym- 
pathizing with their niece, on her loss of property, 
in all the tender language of alSection; and re- 
quested she would take comfort, from the know- 
ledge that, when they were no more, she would 
receive a fortune adequate to that which she had 
lost. " This circumstance," observed the General, 
" has arisen from the occurrence of a most heart- 
rending event: — the last packet from Calcutta 
conveyed the intelligence, that my beloved Emily 
Langton was no more !" 

Eveline wept, and presenting the letter to 
Julian, exclaimed, " Oh my beloved uncle, my 
generous friend ! how has thine aged heart been 
lacerated by this afflictive news ! Poor Emily ! 
how often have I perused thy letters of affection, 
and looked forward with pleasure to the period 
when I should welcome thee to Britain !" " Who 
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was Emily?" inquired Mrs. Ablet. "The only 
daughter of a once beloved niece of my uncle 
Mordaunt," replied the weeping Eveline ; " his 
adopted child, whom affection for a father — a 
British officer— detained in India. The climate 
was never favourable to her health, and to its 
deleterious effects, I suspect, she has fallen a 
victim !" 

Julian being informed by Annie, that he once 
had in Mr. Corbet a competitor for the hand of 
Eveline, wondered at his own success, observing, 
" How fortunate it was for you, Annie, that you 
accompanied Eveline to Grasmere !" declaring that 
he had never seen an individual to whom he would 
have given his lovely sister, till his eyes met those 
of Mr. Corbet ! " Nor I," continued their amiable 
mother ; " and I trust we shall all have reason to 
remember the event with heartfelt satisfaction." 

The mind of Eveline, once more restored to 
serenity, Mr. and Mrs. Ablet, in honour of Julian's 
return, gave an elegant entertainment to the sur- 
rounding nobility and gentry, many of whom being 
strangers to the person of Eveline, were desirous 
of beholding one, report had so highly extolled, as 
it had done the Lady Belgrave elect. Eveline 
wore, on the occasion, the same costume as on her 
introduction to the world, with the exception of 
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brilUant, substituting the pearl ornaments. Julian, 
who had not before seen her in full dress, was so 
enraptured with her appearance, that he declared, 
he no longer agreed with the Roxburgh bard, that 
^^ Beauty when unadorned, adorned the most.^' 
Indeed, so unusually animated was she, so ad<- 
mirably did she strike the chords, and so divinely 
sing, that the greatest compliment paid to woman, 
Eveline received— that of being the universal ad- 
miration of one sex, and the general envy of the 
other ! Julian, equally graceful, was equally ad- 
mired : his person and manners had, whilst abroad, 
received those fine touches which characterize the 
gentleman, without having acquired the least tint 
of that frivolity peculiar to some of the light na- 
tions in which he had mingled. Mr. Corbet and 
his Annie, received their share of applause, and 
that night shone conspicuously elegant. 

At Westbury now, all was joy and successive 
pleasure ; every favourite haunt was explored, sails 
on the lake taken, and drives amid the mountain 
scenery ; highly gratifying to Mr. Corbet, who, 
though happy, as he expressed himself to be, felt 
that from one circumstance, his felicity would be 
augmented, and therefore became importunate for 
Mr. Ablet to fix the day. 

When he could call his Annie all his own. 
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The day was fixed ; it was that on which Jalian 
would attain his majority, and which he intended 
should be his wedding-day. It was previously 
agreed, that after the ceremony had taken place, 
the hymeneal party should set off for Dover, and 
«mbark for France ; wile a month in retirement at 
the chateau, another on their return, in Paris ; and 
pass the winter in London. 

" Well, my dear Janet," said Eveline, " to-mor- 
row will, I trust, make me one of the most happy 
of human beings ; and the time is fast approaching, 
when we shall visit our native country. There 
was a period, Janet, when one regretted being 
could have greeted our return. He is no more, — 
but I WiU not now arraign the will of my Creator ! 
O Janet, with what joy shall I listen to your com- 
munications in the chateau : to know which was 
my father's seat, his much-loved walk, and the bed 
on which he wi want to recline, will give a hal- 
lowed pleasure: then to see poor old Josephine 
and her venerable partner: — faithful domestics! 
ye shall never be removed from your present habi- 
tation, till the soil which gave you birth, gives you 
a pillow for your last repose !" " Your communi- 
cation," replied Janet, " maikes this day one of the 
happiest of my life ; to-morrow, which will give 
jou a legal protector, will make me still more 
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happy ; yet nature whispers, till I view my home, 
so long forsaken, and my dear dear friends, my 
happiness will not be quite complete!** 

The blissful mom arrived ; it was sweetly au- 
tumnal ; at an early hour the bells ushered into the 
village the neighbouring rustics, dressed in their 
holiday suits : they were to have a dance on the 
green, and afterwards to repair to the rectory, to 
partake of refreshments spread on a long table on 
the pleasure-ground. 

Previous to the rural festival, the company en- 
tered the church to witness the marriage ceremony : 
the solemn rite concluded, the bridals received the 
blessing and gratulation of their friends. Having 
exchanged their white satin costume for an elegant 
travelling dress, the Lady Belgrave and the Ho- 
nourable Mrs. Corbet were led to their carriage ; 
in a few days the party arrived at Dover, from the 
white cliffs of which they cheerfully embarked. 

Go^ bappy pairs ! go with the breezes mild ; 
And may your day of life serenely glide. 
Like summer's lightsome clouds : or, like the bark 
That bears you onward to the shores of France : 
And when life's voyage o'er, may ye be blest ; 
Hailed to share joys of a more happy sphere. 
Where Virtue blooms a sweet, a fadeless flower j 
Where all, like Eveline^ are welcomed home« 
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CHAPTER I. 

^' Nay, do not blush, my dear Jtdia, at being 
detected at your devotion; I assure you I have 
this morning risen an hour earlier than usual to 
listen to your matin hymn ; so come, reseat your- 
self; I really feel seriously disposed, and the so- 
lemnity of your fine-toned organ may awake my 
soul to a sense of christian duty !" 

" Would to heaven," replied Julia, " that your 
generous heart, my dear madam, could not only 
feel the cheering influence of religion, but acknow- 
ledge its soothing power !" Fearing she had ven- 
tured beyond her usual freedom, Julia checked the 
expression of hopes she doubted would never be 
realized, and commenced singing one of Addison's 
sublimely heart-touching compositions : the words, 
the music, and the animated expression of her 
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benign countenance, stole to the volatile breast of 
Lady Arena, who experienced a gratification she 
was unwilling to acknowledge. 

" What, Lady Arena Lyndsey turned methodist !" 
exclaimed a voice on the balcony, the cadence of 
which bespoke it to be that of Sir Henry Lascelles, 
who, stepping through a glass door of the saloon, 
declared that Julia would, he believed, make con- 
verts of all in and about the priory of Woodville. 
Julia, not a little confused at the gay baronet's 
expression, inquired if her Ladyship had any com- 
mands ? as otherwise, she would join Miss Eustace 
in her half-hour's walk before breakfast. 

" Po, my love," said Lady Arena : — " Yes, do,'* 
reiterated Sir Henry, " and get her to descant on 
the advantages of prudery, the practice of which 
has happily rendered her an old maid ; — I say 
happily, as I think the niceties in her composition 
would have rendered that thing styled husband 
completely miserable." " Come, come, Henry, if 
you are my cousin, I shall not allow you to speak 
thus lightly of my beloved kinswoman, particularly 
as you know my obligations to Miss Eustace." 

" True, Arena, your sense of gratitude has fire- 
quently rendered you eloquent on that subject; 
and, with all due deference to Miss Eustace, I think 
her an excellent character, and a sensible woman ; 
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but the way in which she has caused Julia to be 
educated, has spoiled one of the most charming 
girls in Christendom. When the companion of my 
boyish hours, she was lively as the sunbeams on 
yonder lake, round which we delighted to ramble ; 
now, she is all gravity and prudeiy, yet so irre^ 
sistibly witching, that there is no being proof 
against the fascination of her charms." 

" True, Henry, I have for some time observed 
your devoted attentions to Julia, and have been 
expecting a declaration of your passion, a thing 
that would give entire satisfaction to your guardian, 
as well as to me : indeed. Lord Lyndsey has ex- 
pressed his surprise at your silence." " I confess. 
Arena, I have frequently thought of giving expres- 
sion to my feelings, and the words have been on 
the tip of my tongue, when the cant phrases which 
Julia calls religion, which you and I know to be a 
mere farce, have as repeatedly repelled me. Yet, 
as I love her to distraction, is there no way, do 
you think, of curing so divine a creature of this 
monamania? Yes, I have it; try, Arena, to inter- 
cept the letters of Mrs. Noel, and those from her 
school-friend, Laura Hamilton. In the mean time, 
we will affect as much piety as our nature will 
allow. Julia will then listen to my proposals, give 
me the place her friends occupied in her bosom. 
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and become my wife. This accomplished, I will 
destroy all her detestable books, and make her a 
convert to my own opinion." " Well said, Henry ! 
I admire your spirit, and will assist yon in the 
scheme. But come, breakfast waits, and Lyndsey 
will be impatient." 

Heartless beings ! and is it thus ye would ac- 
complish the ruin of a peace far more valuable 
than the glittering baubles ye could give as sub- 
stitute — titles, state, and possession ! gifts which 
should be estimated only, as they promote the vir- 
tue, benevolence, or worth of their possessor ? 

Volatile in disposition, and bred a catholic, a 
religion relinquished on becoming the wife of one 
who professed protestantism, but who in reality 
possessed none of its vital essence. Lady Arena 
could have but little relish for acts of devotion. 
Thus principled, she thought, by assisting Sir 
Henry in his intentions towards the pious Julia, 
she would confer a favour on her cousin, and se- 
cure happiness to her whom she tenderly regarded. 

Woodville priory, the seat of Lord Lyndsey, is 
charmingly situated, in a soft valley, in one of the 
north-west counties of England. A flight of mas- 
sive steps lead to a hall, gothic, like the rest of the 
architecture, and which occupies one third of the 
building; a wing at either end form two suites of 
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apartments, one fitted up in the modem style, the 
other in the antique. Fine banging woods termi- 
nate the prospect on the western front; the eastern 
commands an extensive view of a rich vale, orna- 
mented with a broad meandering river; on the 
north, a thick plantation 

Defies th' attacks of Boreas' strongest blast ; 

and the southern part of the domain is embellished 
with gardens, grots, ever-streaming founts, and 
natural cascades: beauties on which the eye of 
taste might dwell for hours unwearied, or with 
repeated pleasure. Large farms, attached to the 
Woodville estate, are dispersed around ; and cot- 
tages, whose humble tenants acknowledge and feel 
the generosity of their noble owner, are pleasingly 
scattered. 

The noble Lyndsey is generous, but an eccentric 
character, noted for his strong opposition to catholic 
emancipation, though the house was never favoured 
with any plausible reason for this strenuous resist- 
ance. At the age of twenty-two, his Lordship mar- 
ried the Lady Arena Clairville, only daughter to 
the Earl of Egremont, a nobleman of English ex- 
traction, whose father, in the Stuart cause, had 
fled from his native country, and settled in the 
French Netherlands. 
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Lady Arena, at the period of her marriage, just 
nineteen, was in her style of beauty similar to the 
Venus de Medicis ; thus, she made a conquest of 
Lord Lyndsey, in despite of his determination not 
to marry a catholic, and his detestation of a volatile 
disposition : the latter, he imagined would abate 
with time, and the cares of a family ; but to his 
great mortification, after an union of twenty years, 
he found himself childless, and his Lady as ever, 
replete with levity : still she was the admiration of 
her Lord, who, indulging every wish of her heart, 
was persuaded to become guardian to Sir Henry 
Lascelles, and allow him seventeen years ago a 
residence in his own family : the same feeling had 
induced his Lordship to accede to Lady Arena's 
desire of retaining her amiable kinswoman. 

Miss Eustace, distantly related to the late 
Countess of Egremont, had, till her five and twen- 
tieth year, professed Catholicism : happily, at that 
period, becoming acquainted with a protestant lady, 
she became a convert to her persuasion. Let it 
not be inferred, or the author suggest, that the 
mere circumstance of becoming a protestant was 
an advantage ! No. Education and example have 
induced her to worship in the episcopal church ; 
yet such is her principle, from having mingled with 
characters worthy of imitation in various denomi- 
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natioDS of christians, that she feels for all religions 
a charity, universal as the purpose which every act 
of adoration necessarily implies. 

Happy, however, was the change in the tenets 
of Miss Eustace, as otherwise she would not have 
found a home in the house of Lord Lyndsey. Bom 
to high expectations, she had received an educa* 
tion suitable to her rank ; but a train of unfortunate 
events in her family, had destroyed the brilliant 
prospect Thus she was thrown 6n the generosity 
of friends and acquaintance, who successively de- 
tained her as visitor, and introduced her to a va- 
riety of pleasures, from which she was called by 
the Countess of Egremont, to superintend the 
education of her infant daughter : — a task she had 
herself undertaken, but ill health prevented the 
completion of her design. 

When weighing in the scale of reasou advan- 
tages to be derived from a life of pleasure, and 
from one of usefulness, the beam preponderated in 
favour of the latter. Thus at eighteen, lovely and 
caressed. Miss Eustace undertook the arduous 
employ of directing the mind and instruction of a 
spoiled unruly child ; yet with qualities so fasci- 
nating, that from endearment, their nature became 
entwined, and each almost necessary to the other's 
happiness. 
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When Lady Arena had attained her sixteenth 
year, she lost her only and indulgent parent ; this 
circumstance, from her naturally buoyant spirits, 
and love for Miss Eustace, was rendered a trifling 
sorrow. The interment took place, the chateau 
closed, and Lady Arena, with Miss Eustace, re- 
paired to London, where, in the mansion of the 
Earl of Egremout, her only and bachelor brother, 
she resided in almost princely splendour, till she 
gave her hand to the noble and wealthy proprietor 
of Woodville priory. 



CHAPTER IL 

Independently of the large farms that enrich 
the Woodville estate, there are smaller ones ; for 
the late Lord Lyndsey used to say, he would never, 
and he hoped no descendent of his would, by at- 
taching the land of these smaller tenements to the 
larger, deprive the hand of industry from obtaining 
a comfortable livelihood. 

William Sutton, one of the minor farmers, who 
had got his lease renewed at the old rent, found 
himself in so thriving a condition, that he would 
say, with thanks to his generous landlord, if James, 
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his only son, would take it into his head to settle 
in life, he could stock him a farm, with, at least, 
three or four cows. This rendered James an ob- 
ject of interest; and many a pleasing look was 
glanced at him, from the blooming lasses who fre- 
quented the church he attended ; some of which 
sought an opportunity of becoming acquainted 
with his sister, a lively pretty girl of sixteen. 

It was at this period, and a delightful summer 
evening, when farmer Sutton, his wife, and Susan, 
seated on a bench, shaded by a fine elder, admiring 
the rays of the sun, setting behind the hedge of a 
small western enclosure, and trying to catch the 
sound of James's cart-wheels, when returning from 
market, that they were roused by old Tiger prick- 
ing up his ears and growling, his eyes directed 
towards the interior of the house. Susan ran in, 
her father and mother following, when the shrieks 
of a child issued from the back kitchen. Judge 
the astonishment of all, on beholding a lovely girl, 
apparently about two years of age, standing before 
them ! 

Susan caught the little stranger in her arms, 
saying, " My pretty dear, where are you come 
from ?" Ceasing to weep, the child gave an unin- 
telligible answer. "What is your name^ love?" 
" Dulia," was the lisping reply. " Good God !*' 
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exclaimed Mrs. Sutton, ^^some wretch, forsaking 
this poor infant, has thrown her on our care. Run, 
William, into the outlet, and take Tiger to scent 
the culprit, whom perhaps you may overtake and 
secure." Mr. Sutton, who, from rheumatic attacks, 
was unequal to the race his wife recommended, 
hobbled, as fast as he was able ; too slowly, how- 
ever, as the offender or offenders had made their 
escape. 

Mrs. Sutton, in the habit of appealing, on all 
important occasions, for advice to Mr. Bell, the 
agent of Lord Lyndsey, smoothing her hair, and 
putting on a clean mob, and white apron, repaired 
to the priory for consultation on this matter. In 
the mean time, Susan, having induced the little 
stranger to take some bread and milk, was lulling 
her to repose, the child evincing contentment, by 
playfully twisting the curls of Susan's hair, and 
humming a soft lullaby. 

" I hope, father," said Susan, " you will allow 
this sweet child to stay with us ; she will not be 
very chargeable, and I declare I will work late and 
early for her comfort. You know you have taught 
me to be charitable, and will it not be an act of 
charity to support this forsaken babe ?" " Yes, 
Susan," replied the humane Sutton, " we will copy 
the good Samaritan in our conduct to this child : 
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it has dropped as it were from heaven, and it is 
our duty to give it that protection which some 
unnatural person has denied." 

By the time Mrs. Sutton had returned from 
Woodville, Julia was reposing on the bed, and 
James come from market. " Well, mother," said 
he, *' what does his honour say respecting this 
little God-send ?" " Why, James, he says he will 
report the affair to my Lord and Lady, and in 
whatever way they decide, so we must act." 

At twelve the next day. Lord Lyndsey's chariot 
driving to Sutton's door. Lady Arena and Miss 
Eustace alighted. The honourable visitors were 
led to a clean sanded parlour, and Julia brought 
in. "What a lovely child ! I am confident she has 
not belonged to any mean person," said her Lady- 
ship, "for she looks gentility; and what is your 
name ?" " Dulia." " Will you kiss me, dear ?" 
*' It," replied the little smiler, who pressed her 
rosebud lips to those of Lady Arena. " Susan," 
observed Mrs. Sutton, " is afraid your Ladyship 
will take her little darling away." " No," replied 
she, " we will not remove her for the present ; nor 
shall Julia be placed any where, without Susan's 
having access to her little favourite." 

" O," said Lady Arena, when returning to Wood- 
ville, " how much, my dear Eustace, should I like 
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to have this little Julia for a plaything, were it not 
my Lord^s positive commaud that she should not 
be brought to the priory. I can define his reason, 
having no brats of his own, he is determined not 
to be troubled with those of others." " I think his 
objection natural," replied Miss Eustace, " happily, 
his order does not preclude attention to the little 
foundling; we can visit her as frequently as we 
please, and in a few years — if not re-claimed — you 
can place her with some worthy lady for educa- 
tion." 

Arrived at the priory. Lord Lyndsey, with a 
countenance beaming gladness, met the ladies at 
the hall door ; his pleasure arose from the circum- 
stance of the child being left at Sutton^s : for, not- 
withstanding his prohibition, he had some fears of 
Lady Arena^s non-compliance. Her Ladyship 
mentioning the plan she intended to pursue, as 
regarded the child's interest, the scheme met his 
Lordship's approval, and he assured her he should 
have pleasure in one day forwarding her views. 

Time slid on, and the little Julia, who had been 
a resident at farmer Sutton's three years, was still 
interesting, and perfectly genteel. Indeed her rustic 
friends had not the least vulgarity of manner; Mr. 
and Mrs. Sutton, who were well educated, had 
lived in their Lord's family: James too, had been 
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Lady Arena's footman, till recalled, to assist his 
father on tlie farm ; and Susan, from being a fa- 
Toarite with the housekeeper, a clever sensible 
woman, had derived many advantages. 

Mrs. Noel, the widow of a naval officer, residing 
at the beautiful town of F , was highly recom- 
mended, as calculated, from her natural talents, 
and elegant acquirements, to educate the protegee 
of Lady Arena. Mrs. Noel's stated number of 
pupils were four, and she had uniformly a hundred 
a year with each young lady. 

Julia, on being told she must leave father and 
mother Sutton, as she called them, threw her arms 
around Susan's neck, and burst into tears. This 
proof of feeling affected her Ladyship so much, 
that she allowed Susan, not only to accompany the 

little mourner to F , but to remain there, till 

she became acquainted with her governess, who, 
from an extremely prepossessing appearance, and 
affable manner, soon won the esteem of the affec- 
tionate Julia — now sumamed Woodville. 

Mrs. Noel, acknowledged by all to be an ex- 
emplary character, was what few suspected, a truly 
pious one ; her religion — like the gentle stream, 
gliding from its little source to the bed of the 
ocean — was calm and unobtrusive. All her in- 
structions were sprinkled with the dew of heaven : 



168 FIRST IMPRESSIONS; OR, 

thus her pupils imbibed, imperceptibly, its reviving 
influeuce, till the effects became beautiful ; like the 
flowers, drooping from intensity of heat, refreshed 
by the dews of night, expand their native loveli- 
ness. The works of Mrs. Hannah More, Mrs. Sher- 
wood, and Miss Edgeworth, with others, equally 
excellent, formed a part of their reading; when 
Mrs. Noel would, by commenting on their peculiar 
excellence, endeavour to convey their moral to the 
heart of her pupils. In the walk too, lessons of 
instf uction were not wanting — her remarks on na- 
ture, its causes and effects, were truly delightful. 

On a starry evening, in a small temple in her 
garden, Mrs. Noel would pleasingly descant on the 
planetary system, and from that, she would gradu- 
ally direct the attention of her pupils to the high- 
est heaven ! Thus organized, there would certainly 
be a difficulty in erasing the impression of their 
moral and religious duty : the world might weaken 
it, but the impress could never be destroyed. 

Blest with such a principle, beautiful and ac- 
complished, Julia, after residing thirteen years with 
Mrs. Noel, entered the mansion qf Lord Lyndsey, 
as her general residence, with permission to cor- 
respond with her late dear preceptress, and with 
Laura, only daughter of the brave General Hamil- 
ton, of Crosby Park, Devonshire. 



THE MTSTIC BESOLYE. 169 



CHAPTER III. 

To Mrs. Noel : — 
My dear Madam^ 

Though but a fortnight has elapsed since 
I left your beloved abode, yet my heart speaJ^s 
your anxiety, and I have more than pleasure in 
attending to its dictates. You wish me not to 
cherish regret at our separation ; but this is as im- 
possible, as to forget the lessons you have taught 
me. 

The reception which Lord and Lady Arena 
Lyndsey honoured me with, was most kind and 
soothing ; they are uniformly attentive, and I am 
sure study the comfort of your beloved Julia. Miss 
Eustace too, of whom you entertain a good opinion, 
is tenderly affectionate. 

Sir Henry Lascelles is the only individual in 
the family, whom I feel disposed not to admire : 
surely he means not to take advantage of my de- 
pendent situation, to give latitude to a freedom in 
speech and manner which my soul recoils at! 
Probably, from the very circumstances in which 
providence has placed me, I am too fastidious ; for, 
assuredly, expressions sanctioned by, and from 
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which Lady Arena appears to derive amusement, 
cannot be reprehensible. 

I have studied the character of my noble patron, 
and will endeavour to sketch it. In figure, Lord 
Lyndsey is extremely elegant; his countenance 
firm, but placid ; his eyes dark, with a heaviness 
in their expression, which Miss Eustace tells me, 
some persons assert as indicative of weak intel- 
lectual power : nature may not, in her gifts to his 
Lordship, have been very lavish ; but I have dis- 
covered, that if a good remark seldom escapes his 
lips, a silly one does never; — indeed he is remark- 
able for taciturnity, and loves to seclude himself 
from society. 

I am told Lord Lyndsey is an excellent me- 
chanic; amuses himself for hours, by turning boxes, 
and a variety of pretty articles, in a lathe ; and is 
fond of re-modelliug, varnishing, and repairing old 
oaken furniture, procured at sales : and when thus 
beautified, really make an excellent appearance in 
the antique suit of apartments, which I ofl;en fre- 
quent, and am much amused with the grotesque 
appearance of the little grim figures on these bright 
relics of antiquity, to which, where time has am- 
putated an arm, a leg, or a nose, his Lordship has 
ingeniously affixed one of his own carving. 

In addition to the amusements I have mentioned. 
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Lord Ljndsey is a great agriculturist; so that hb 
time is generally occupied from breakfast till six, 
when he takes his seat at the dinner table, where 
he looks and acts, in my opinion, the true noble- 
man. To me he is exceedingly prepossessing ; his 
presence delights me ; and when addressed by him, 
I am at a loss to account for the thrilling pleasure 
his words create in my bosom : this feeling, I trust, 
flows from the source I would have it, — the fount 
of gratitude — as it is to his bounty I owe the pre- 
servation of my very existence. 

In one of the antique apartments there is an 
excellent organ, — an instrument well suited to the 
solemnity that pervades the north wing of the 
building, which if I were at all superstitious, I 
should never visit alone; your custom, my dear 
madam, of singing the morning and evening hymn, 
I cannot forego ; and here I can raise my voice 
unheard, whilst the grand melody of the organ 
reverberating through the long galleries, returns 
with a sound so sublimely touching, that I fancy 
myself lifted above the confines of material space. 

I am not as yet quite settled in my plans, nor 
can I at present discover what my benefactress 
would like me to pursue ; till her sentiments are 
declared, the rules laid down for general conduct, 
occupation, and amusement, by my revered pre- 
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ceptress, shall be strictly adhered to, by her long- 
loved pupil, now dutifiil 

And affectionate young friend, 

Julia Woodville. 

At the time Lady Arena surprised Julia at her 
morning devotion, she had been a resident at the 
priory six months, and, of course, vrell acquainted 
with the characters of the family : her opinion of 
Lord Lyndsey had never varied; Miss Eustace 
still the model of excellence; and Lady Arena 
unstable as the varying vane, guided by every al- 
teration in the wind and weather. From a principle 
of duty, Julia humoured every whim of her bene- 
factress as a positive command; when inclined, 
she read for her, walked with her, rode out on 
horseback, or in the carriage, called on the neigh- 
bouring families : — amusements agreeable in them- 
selves, had not Sir Henry Lascelles generally 
joined them ; when his frothy conversation would 
disgust, and deistical remarks shock, the soul of 
Julia, but found a responding chord in the bosom 
of Lady Arena; who, like her cousin, ridiculed 
every thing in the shape of religion, and treated 
the solemn subject as an idle absurdity. 

All books of a serious nature were excluded from 
the library, in the modem apartments at Woodville ; 
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her Ladyship declaring such were only fit to be 
ranged with the musty volumes of Lord Lyndsey's 
ancestors, whose taste, in her opinion, was strangely 
vitiated, if allowed to judge by the dull authors of 
their selection. 

With such a character as Lady Arena for com- 
panion, slight was the chance of happiness for the 
exemplary Julia; and little as she calculated upon, 
that little was materially diminished by the inter- 
ception of Mrs. NoeFs, and her Laura^s letters. 
Julia, from that period, became less cheerful, and 
her cheek less blooming ; and though attentive as 
ever to those around her, solitude alone gave peace 
to her wounded spirit. 

Julia one evening having been at farmer Stan 
ley's, two miles from Woodville, was on her return, 
and near the margin of the river, when Sir Henry 
Lascelles, in a lounging sort of pace, gave her the 
meeting; declared that she knew he loved her to 
distraction, and if she would not then promise to 
become his, in one month from that period, he 
would terminate his existence, by throwing himself 
into that stream immediately ! '' You shall no 
longer," said the unfeeling Baronet, "treat me with 
indifference, or scorn my love with impunity ; so 
come, Julia, determine whilst the opportunity is 
yours, or dread the consequence !" Julia, shocked 
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and terrified from contendiDg feeliugs, stood mute, 
till, when Sir Henry running towards the water, 
his victim of credulity exclaimed, " Oh ! Sir Henry, 
be not thus rash ; — let us proceed homewards, and 
reason together on the subject" 

" Will you promise then, Julia r — you have only 
inclination to consult.*' ^^ Surely my friends at the 
priory ought to be consulted." " Certainly ; —but 
having their permission to address you, you may 
spare yourself that trouble." "Indeed!" "Yes, 
lovely girl ; and surely you will not be so indifferent 
to your welfare, as to spurn the favours of fortune, 
when she throws them in your way ! You have 
already been the dupe of her fickleness, in depriv- 
ing you of your correspondents ; and she can, 
whenever she pleases, rob you of the friendship of 
Lord and Lady Arena Lyndsey." 

" If I do lose their favour," replied Julia, " a 
higher power than mere chance must direct the 
unfortunate event : nor do I believe that I have 
lost the esteem of Mrs. Noel, or of my dearest 
Laura : some circumstance has prevented their 
writing ; I fear indisposition may have been the 
cause of their silence." 

" O, I can answer for the health of Mrs. Noel," 
replied Sir Henry, " for I saw her the other day, 
with her little demures, taking their evening walk. 
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Let me advise, Julia, since you are liable to slights 
and changes in your acquaintances, to secure a true 
friend, a home, husband, an independency : Wilton 
Abbey is ready to receive me ; but this, my pater- 
nal mansion, lacks one charm, which Julia, as its 
mistress, would impart !^' 

" Perhaps, Sir Henry," replied Julia, " I ought 
to thank you for your generous intention, and I am 
sure I ought, for reminding me of my dependent 
situation ; it awakes self-humiliation in my bosom, 
which gratitude whispers ought never to repose ! 
Were I so aspiring, as to hope to be the mistress 
of Wilton Abbey, know. Sir Henry, there breathes 
in the breast of its owner a principle so opposite 
to that of my own, I could not make him happy." 

^' Our principles would assimilate after maniage, 
Julia," said the persevering lover. "Would to 
heaven," she replied, " that they might assimilate 
even now, as the change would not merely contri- 
bute to your temporal, but eternal interest: to 
relieve suspense, as I will no longer play the trifler, 
there is an obstacle. Sir Henry, to our union, — an 
everlasting barrier between us." At the conclusion 
of this speech, being within view of the priory, she 
ran almost breathless to its gate. 

" What pursues, Julia ?" inquired his Lordship, 
who happened to be going out at the time. " No- 
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thing, Sir," was the reply, still running till she 
gained her own aparment : when there, she tried 
to compose her agitated spirits, and had but slightly 
succeeded, when told tea was served in the draw* 
ing-room, where she immediately made her ap- 
pearance. 



CHAPTER IV. 

A SMILE played on the countenance of Lady 
Arena, whilst she looked on Julia, and inquired, if 
she had had an agreeable walk ? " My walk to 
Mr. Stanleys," replied Julia, " was exceedingly 
pleasant" " And your return, I presume, equally 
so," observed the provoking Lascelles, '^ the evening 
was delightful, the sun setting, and the views so 
changeful, — and so charming withal, that they 
were irresistibly lovely." " You admire the beau- 
ties of nature, Henry," said her Ladyship. " O," 
he replied," I am absolutely devoted to her charms !" 
at the same time staring significantly at the dis- 
concerted Julia. 

Lord Lyndsey, observing the embarrassment of 
his young friend, kindly relieved it, by requesting 
she would engage him at draughts, — a game he 
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was particulaxly fond of, but too silent for Lady 
Arena ever to contest his excellence. On Julia 
winning the two first hits, his Lordship remarked, 
'^ How frequently. persons are taught to do things 
better than they who instruct them !" " The merit, 
Sir," replied Julia, " still devolves to the teacher, 
for the method in imparting the power." A smUe 
spoke approval, and the second game was com- 
menced. 

" Are you indisposed, Julia ?" inquired his Lord- 
ship, in an accent of kind commisseration, on see- 
ing her become pale. " A little faint and sickly," 
she replied. Observing she trembled exceedingly. 
Lord Lyndsey called to Lady Arena, who was en- 
gaged with Sir Henry at bagatelle, saying, Julia 
was faint, and had better retire to her room. " By 
all means," said her Ladyship, ringing for Mrs. 
Abigail, to attend Julia to her apartment, ^^ where, 
my love, I trust you will soon revive ;" and where 
she would herself have attended her, had not Julia 
prevented. 

This faithful domestic, previously to the marri- 
age of Lord Lyndsey, had been housekeeper in the 
family a number of years ; but Lady Arena dis- 
liking her antique appearance, saying it gave her 
the vapours, another, more modem, was procured, 
and Mrs. Abigail retained as nurse. She had . 

N 
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entered her seyenty-eighth year, sixty of which had 
been passed at the priory, where, of course, she 
had observed many changes. Julia was exceed- 
ingly fond of the old lady, liked to visit her in her 
room, frequently crimped her neat mobs, and when 
she dropped her stitches, put her knitting to rights ; 
or wrote her letters to her dear grandson : trifles, 
certainly, though considered as attentions, and 
highly estimated by the infirm or aged. Thus a 
mutual liking was produced, and it was with plea- 
sure that Mrs. Abigail attended to her Lady's com- 
mand, when told to attend Miss Woodville. 
• A fire had been lit, a*lamp prepared, and some 
wine whey given to Julia, when Mrs. Abigsdl re- 
quested she might be allowed to remain with her 
during the night. '^ No, my good Mrs. Abigail, 
you shall not, at your age, lose your rest on my 
account; you will oblige me by staying an hour or 
so, but no longer." " O, as to that," said the old 
lady, " I can stay several hours, as I never sleep till 
the clock strikes two." " How so ?" " Because 
I never retire till one, and it takes me half-an- 
hour to undress, and another to compose myself." 
" Then," replied Julia, " it will not inconvenience 
you to stay till the hour of your retiring ; I feel 
much better, and shall be glad of a little conversa- 
tion." Indeed the occuiTence in her walk had 
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proved a sufficient antidote against the power of 
Morpheus. 

Conscious that persons in general prefer talking, 
to the task of listening to the remarks of others, 
Julia requested Mrs. Abigail would relate some 
part of her own history, or that of the noble family 
with whom she had so long resided. This was 
not desired from impertinent curiosity, but from a 
knowledge that Mrs. Abigail loved to recite some 
incidents in her own life, and delighted in speak- 
ing of others that had occurred to her Lord's pre- 
decessors : therefore smiling assent, and spreading 
her clean lawn apron, Mrs. Abigail thus began. 

" When I first entered this family, my Lord's 
grandmother was living, I was engaged to wait 
upon her, and a noble lady she was ; she had been 
maid of honour to Queen Anne, and used to tell 
me many a court anecdote. I hate the Duchess 
of Marlborough, she would say; I shall never 
forgive her for marrying the Duke, who was once 
my suitor. But your noble Lord, I would say, 
made your Ladyship ample amends. Ah ! there 
you are right, Abigail, she would reply; he was 
a fine fellow, and Master of the Horse ; and what 
made my conquest greater was, all the women en- 
vied my success. O, it was delightful to see the 
flimsy nets which they spread to allure him ; but 
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all in rain, Abigail, mine was the tnamph, and 
Lyndsey all my own !' This Lady lived to the 
age of ninety, and, peace to her ashes ! they rest 
in the family vault" 

" And your last Lady?'* said Julia — ^ Was fipom 
Scotland, of the noble family of Argyle ; she, gentle 
creature I just lived long enough to bring her Lord 
three children, two sons and a daughter, when she 
died of decline. My poor master soon following, 
good soul! he never held his head up after the 
death of his dear Lady." 

" Then," interrupted Julia, " my noble patron 
had a brother and sister ; are they dead ?" '^ Oh, 
madam, my dear young Lord, for he was older 
than my present master, only lived to the age of 
two-and-twenty ! He was one of the handsomest 
and best of men. Never shall I forget the rejoicings 
at the priory when be came of age : old and young, 
rich and poor, joined in the festivity. My Lord's 
health, from that time, became delicate, and he 
visited Italy; where, after remaining two months, 
without benefiting from the air, he hastened home, 
having a particular desire to die at Woodville. 
Well, he arrived, looking more like a spirit of 
heaven, than a mortal being. He lingered on, 
becoming worse and worse, till we were obliged 
constantly to sit up with him ; but, kind soul, he 
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gave litde trouble ; and he was so beloved by all 
the servants, that it was sometimes matter of dis- 
pute who should attend his Lordship. One night, 
though I had waked with him the preceding, I 
felt a particular desire to wait on him ; this, how- 
ever, was not permitted ; so I went to bed. It was 
winter, and the wind that night howled strangely, 
and kept me awake. I lay thinking of my poor 
master, and the clock struck two. Immediately 
after, I heard a bell toll loudly, three times. Some- 
thing told me all was not well ; so I got up, and 
was proceeding to my Lord's room, when I met 
his valet in the north gallery, who, when he could 
speak, told me our master was now no more." 

" Has that bell any thing to do with your never 
sleeping till two, Mrs. Abigail?'' inquired Julia. 

^^ Yes, I have at times heard it, and can never sleep 

« 

till the hour of two is past." Julia made no com- 
ment, knowing Mrs. Abigail to be superstitious, 
though she treated that part of the relation as 
imaginary. 

" Then my master's sister," continued Mrs. Abi- 
gail, ^^ Miss Lyndsey, or as our poor neighbours 
called her, the good Miss Julia." ^' Was her name 
Julia ?" '^ Yes, and good and beautiful as she was, 
well had it been for her, had she followed her poor 
brother to the grave ; but she, alas ! was reserved 
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for a sadder fate than dying, as one may say, a 
natural death; for she, sweet lady, died of a broken 
heart ! She was the admiration of the counly, and 
many a fine gentleman offered to her : but all were 
rejected, for a scape-grace of an Irishman, hand- 
some enough, to be sure, and the younger son of 
an Earl ; but what of that, when he was known 
to be so graceless ? Well, have him she would, 
though his own famUy had turned their back of 
him, and my master declared that he, from that 
time, would never see her more! Married they 
were, went to Ireland, and settled in Dublin; 
where, in about three years, after using his Lady 
unkindly, and squandered her fine fortune. Captain 
Granville was killed in a duel, by Sir Alfred Fal- 
conburgh. My master then relenting, wrote an 
affectionate letter to his sister, inviting her to 
Woodville : too late, however, for the shock of the 
Captain's death had been too much for her delicate 
nature to survive." 

" You interest me exceedingly," said Julia. 
" Did Mrs. Granville leave any children ?" " None, 
thank heaven ! I dare say. Miss Woodville, you 
would like to see the portrait of this Lady. There 
is one, taken when she was about eighteen, that 
once ornamented the south gallery; but my lady, 
not liking to see the old family pictures, had it 
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xemoved, with some others, to the north, where, 
with a curtain drawn over it, it hangs, opposite 
the door* of the saloon.'' At this moment the clock 
struck one, when Julia, thanking her communica- 
tive companion for her excellent company, re- 
quested she would retire. 



CHAPTER V. 

" I SEE, my dear Julia, you are now quite well," 
said Lady Arena, as she entered the breakfast-room 
next momiug. " Yes, my dear Madam, with 
thanks -to good Mrs. Abigail for her kind attention 
and good company, which she gave till one in the 
morning." *^ She is very amusing, and has fre- 
quently sat with me till that hour," observed Miss 
Eustace. ^^ She is a good creature !" exclaimed 
Lord Lyndsey. " Yes," said her Ladyship, " and 
corresponds so well with the antique suite of apart- 
ments, that I would recommend you, my Lord, to 
get her effigy in wax, to ornament the upper end 
of the north gallery!" "Excellent, excellent!" 
exclaimed Sir Henry; " or send it to the British 
Museum, to be ranged with the Egyptian mum- 
mies !" " Better and better," said her Ladyship, 
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laughing aloud : when his Lordship, with a 
pleased countenance, left the room. 

'^ Lascelles, will you driTe me to Fig's, this 
morning?'* ''To see his French plums. Arena, 
newly imported, alias, his blooming daughters ?" 
returned the sarcastic Baronet '' O yes, if Julia 
share the pleasure." '' I have engaged Julia for a 
stroll," obserred Miss Eustace. " Then, my love,'* 
replied Lady Arena, '' the high treat of inspecting 
the lodge family will be youi's to-morrow, as I am 
going for the express purpose of inviting them to 
join our party: they require no ceremony in the 
invitation, feeling themselves so much honoured 
by the notice of Lady Arena Lyndsey." 

^ Fig," as Lady Arena styled Mr. Simmons, was 
for a number of years a respectable grocer in the 
Minories, who, having accumulated a large pro- 
perty in business, and gained a prize of thirty 
thousand pounds in the lottery, was induced by 
Mrs. Simmons and family, who had acquired some 
high notions, to dispose of his excellent premises 
in London, and retire to the country. 

A fine estate, a few miles from WoodviUe, was 
purchased by Mr. Simmons, and fitted up in almost 
eastern splendour, forming a striking contrast with 
the general appearance of the family. The gardens, 
laid out in the Chinese style, were embellished 
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with IMe pagodas and fine statues ; bridges were 
thrown over an artificial meandering river, on 
which floated boats, in fancifiil forms, and swans 
gracefiillj glided. 

This cit-like display excited the ridicule of their 
refined neighbours, who, ere they derided, ought 
to have considered, though the taste of Mr. Sim- 
mons accorded not with others, superior to himself 
in birth and education, that the truly great will 
never treat contemptuously, or ridicule the mind 
or manners of, a being who, in all probability, 
might have been superior to themselves, had similar 
circumstances given them equal advantages. 

"Which way shall we incline, Julia?'* asked 
Miss Eustace, as they left the park to enter the 
highway. " To Mrs. Sutton's,, as I long to know 
how Susan and her family are going on." Susan, 
who had been married some years, was settled at 
a large farm on the borders of Delamere forest; 
her family consisting of a son and two daughters, 
the younger residing with her grandmother and 
uncle, Mr. Sutton having been gathered to the 
grave of his fathers, a few months previously to 
the marriage of Susan. 

Julia adored the little Agnes, not only for her 
mother's sake, but her own, being a child of un- 
common beauty and sensibility. Frequently would 
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she say to Mrs. Suttoif, ^^ O that I could have my 
gentle Agnes to educate; as, I think, from the 
quickness of her mind, and flexibility of her tem- 
per, I could mould her into something excellent : 
this cannot be, therefore I must be contented to 
visit my little favourite.*' Julia, at least once a 
week, did so, carrying with her such books as 
would point the young reason of her Agnes to re- 
ligion, and her paths of safety. 

" Have you heard from Mrs. Noel lately ?" in- 
quired Miss Eustace in their walk, who was igno- 
rant of the silly and unfeeling plot of Lady Arena 
and Sir Henry. "I regret to say I have not," 
replied Julia, ^^ nor from my friend Laura ; I am at 
a loss to account for their silence, particularly as I 
have written for an explanation : this circumstance, 
my dear Madam, I consider the first real sorrow I 
have known, having been taught to consider the 
value of friendship as inestimable." 

" Yes, my love, friendship was ever considered 
by the wise, as one of the best gifts from Heaven : 
there are, however, two kinds, interested and dis- 
interested ; and though difiering materially, it is 
perhaps difficult to define the distinction." 

^^ True, Madam, but when the profession is of- 
fered to so dependent a being as myself, I who 
have nothing to give in exchange but the warm 
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effusions of a grateful heart, I think I may consider 
it genuine." " I think so too ; then why, my dear 
Julia, do you make yourself thus unhappy ? no 
doubt but a short time will give the explanation 
you desire." 

" May I venture to inquire the cause of your 
violent agitation last night? for, with all your 
attempts to suppress it, it did not escape my obscr* 
vation." Julia, glad to relieve her mind by com- 
munication, gave particulars ; and requested Miss 
Eustace would advise her how to act, in order to 
suppress the freedom of Sir Henry. 

" The best way possible, my love, is to pursue 
that steadiness of behaviour, which, with satisfac- 
tion, I have noticed you ever observe in his pre>- 
sence. I know the temper of Sir Henry too well, 
to suppose he will, by any coolness on your part, 
relinquish his pursuit immediately ; but your sta- 
bility will ultimately repel his assiduity. As re- 
gards his birth and fortune. Sir Henry is an object 
worthy your consideration; but such is his dis- 
position, it would not make the soul of my Julia 
happy : here our conversation must conclude, for 
see, the ivy-clad roof and jessamine front of Mrs. 
Sutton's appears in view ; — and yonder, running 
to meet us, is our pretty Agnes." 

It was not till evening threw a shade on the 
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north gallery, that Julia had an opportunity of in- 
specting the picture of her unfortunate namesake. 
On approaching the curtain, she was seized with 
a tremor that shook her whole frame ; — she tried 
to undraw it, but the rings, from time, having be- 
come rusty, the effort was resisted. Julia became 
faint, — she entered the saloon, — and sank almost 
unconsciously on one of the sofas. 

^^ Why am I so unaccountably affected at a mere 
picture," thought she, " the original of whose re- 
presentation I never knew; — ^this weakness is folly, 
and I will surmount it." 

She arose, her heart beat violently — she stepped 
towards the door — then checked herself— once 
more reasoned on the absurdity of her feelings- 
went on — seized the curtain — and with a sudden 
jerk accomplished her intention. Julia looked on 
the portrait — her vision became imperfect — the 
head and eyes of the figure seemed to move. She 
drew the curtain — re-entered the saloon — tried to 
compose herself — sat down to the organ, but vain 
the attempt to raise her voice in adoration ; and 
that God, whose praise she would have sung, was 
worshipped in solemn silence. 
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CHAPTER VL 

" The very being I wanted to see," said Lady 
Arena, who, on meeting Julia in the garden, taking 
her hand, led her to a bower, and inquired why 
she had refused so advantageous an offer as that 
of Sir Henry Lascelles. ^^ Because, Madam, I did 
not think my accepting it would contribute to the 
happiness of either." " Why not ? Henry is an 
excellent young man ; and you, my love, are not 
wanting in good qualities." ^^ I ought not to doubt 
the good qualities of Sir Henry, but I feel I cannot 
love him." " Romantic girl, do you think matri* 
mony is always seasoned with love ?" " I think it 
ought to be." 

'^ Pshaw, child, the essence of a matrimonial 
contract is a handsome settlement : the gentleman 
marries for self-gratification ; the lady to be mis- 
tress of an establishment." " Is it possible ?" ex- 
claimed Julia. ^^ O dear yes ; and the result is 
daily before your eyes, in the loving personages of 
Lord Lyndsey and his Lady Arena." 

*' Yes, Madam, but your principles accord." 
" What principles, Julia ?" " Your religious prin- 
ciples, my dear Madam." " Religious principles ! 
O certainly, we never disagree on that point; nor 
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need joa and Hemy, if jon will bnt relax a little 
from jour strict adheience to what 70a call dnty.** 
^' I cannot relax : thus 70a perceire, my dear Ma- 
dam, how little calculated I am to contribute to 
the comfort of Sir Heniy : I intreat that 70a will 
leare me to mj own decision ; and allow me to 
cherish those feelings, which, through 7onr bounty^, 
I receired as m7 best — mj first impressions." 

^ Well, JnUa, I must say, 70U are not aware of 
the extent of m7 displeasure; and I shall ever re- 
gret having placed you with that cant hypocrite, 
Mrs. Noel : had you been properly educated, in- 
stead of rejecting the hand of Sir Henry, you would 
hare welcomed the opportunity of securing so fair 
a prize ; if thus fastidious, you will nerer be es- 
tablished, — no one will be considered sufficiently 
good." 

'^ Oh, Madam, do not infer that I imagine myself 
superior in any respect to Sir Henry ! Oh no ; 
cast as I am from circumstances on your bounty, 
I trust 1 shall never so far forget myself; but I 
have made a resolve so sacred, that to alter my 
determination, or, for the present, disclose the rea- 
son why 1 will not marry, would be to mock my 
Creator, — and, probably, to forfeit the esteem of 
Heaven !" 

"You have made a resolve," reiterated her Lady- 
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ship, " a mystic resolve ! Well, Julia, I must cede 
forgiveness for what I considered injudicious on 
your part, since conscientious feeling prompts your 
determination ; and the affair with Lascelles shall 
here terminate." 

When Julia had given expression to delight 
then floating in her bosom, Lady Arena accounted 
for the seeming silence of her correspondents, by 
explaining her motive for intercepting their letters, 
which, she said, she should now relinquish, with 
those of Julia, unopened. 

" Henry," said Lady Arena, as she entered the 
drawing-room, " I request you will no longer per- 
secute Julia with your addresses : I should have 
been happy had she accepted your proposals ; but 
as that cannot be done with propriety, from some 
innate but sufficient motive, there is an end to the 
affair." 

" Oh, Arena," replied Sir Henry, "it is owing to 
that detestable cant, that imp of hypocrisy, Mrs. 
Noel, that I have not been successful !" " Con- 
demn not Mrs. Noel's influence on the heart of 
Julia," said her Ladyship, " for can you look on 
that sweet girl, and wish her anything but what 
she is — so gentle, humble, affable, and cheerful, 
that I begin to envy her of that principle, which I 
suspect forms the basis of all this excellence." 
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'^ Julia," replied Sir Heniy, ^^ has so many good 
qaalities, that I congratulate myself on escaping 
them, — ^it is so very monotonous to be always 
doing right: it is like a series of fine weather, that 
makes one sigh for a refreshing shower!" ^^Ad* 
mirable !" exclaimed her Ladyship, ^^and I rgoice 
that this disappointment has not entirely broken 
the heart of my dear friend and cousin Sir Henry 
Lascelles." 

Julia entered, having finished a sketch of the 
prioiy, with the scenery around it; she wished 
Lady Arena's opinion as to its correctness. ^^The 
effect is admirable," said her Ladyship, ^^ the out* 
lines accurate, and the shading most beautifiil: 
what room is the drawing to decorate ?" " My own. 
Madam," replied Julia, ^^ there it shall be the mo- 
nitor to remind me of my obligations to its generous 
owner !" " You are ever gratefiil, my love; how- 
ever, we will waive gratitude, as I wish to speak 
to you on another subject" 

^^ To-morrow, I trust, will afford you some amuse- 
ment : our rich neighbours are coming to dinner, 
amongst whom you will observe some original 
characters. I confess I would rather give morti- 
fication than pleasure to a few individuals in the 
party ; and I am certain there is not anything that 
will effect this more than you, my love, putting on 
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your best looks, your best style of dress^ and your 
best manners.^' 

Julia, smiling at these remarks, inquired if her 
Ladyship would like her to wear any particular 
dress on the occasion ? " O," said Sir Henry, " as 
all the ladies will be garbed in a modem costume, 
which frequently consists of all colours, do you, 
Julia, form a striking contrast, by attiring in plain 
white ; — ^it will give you the appearance of a pearl 
finely set, among a set of mock garnets, mock 
emeralds, and mock every thing ; — or rather, like 
a white turtle-dove among a parcel of tawdry 
parroquets.'* 

^^How his tongue runs," said her Ladyship; 
'^ however, Julia, there is something chaste in the 
similies of Sir Henry, and we will take advantage 
of the hint ; — so appear in your white crape dress, 
with the pearl ornaments, presented by my Lord; 
and your hair disposed in the usual style.'' 

Julia soon after retired, when, the incidents of 
the day preventing drowsiness, she perused with 
ardent pleasure the letters of her friends ; then re- 
flecting on the character of Lady Arena, who, in- 
dependently of the misfortune of being volatile and 
irreligious, ovmed every excellent quality adorning 
the human heart, Julia thought her a being worthy 
the warmest affection. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

Dressed for dinner, and the family assembled 
to receive the party at the priory, Sir Felix and 
Lady Fleming, ^ith their daughter Ophelia, were 
the first announcement Her Ladyship, the 
muscles of whose face seldom relaxed into a smile, 
imagining that a serious aspect well accorded with 
the dignified appearance of a six feet figure, which 
fi-om its spareness, reminded the beholder of the 
witch of Endor, stalked majestically forward. Sir 
Felix, measuring four feet and a half, whose ro- 
tundity was more than equivalent for deficiency 
in height, tottered after his Lady, with a coun- 
tenance similar to what Grimaldi would assume, 
in one of his most ludicrous characters. Then, 
with a die-a-way air, glided in the fair Ophelia, 
apparently breathless with fatigue, and sliding to 
a couch, threw herself into what she considered, a 
most interesting and theatrical position. 

" Ophelia, though not very well to-day," said 
her mamma, ^^ was determined to wait upon your 
Ladyship." *' She does me honour," replied Lady 
Arena; "my little circle would have been very 
incomplete without the company of Miss Fleming." 
" Your Ladyship is very obliging : from having 
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been so long secluded in the cloistered walls of a 
convent, I feel every change as an exertion ; and 
though our drive to Woodville is but three miles, 
it has really quite ennerved me.'' 

" Had Miss Fleming," observed Sir Henry 
Lascelles, '^ taken the veil when in Normandy, 
she might yet have enjoyed still life." The young 
lady smiled; her mamma, with a grave counte- 
nance, raised herself two inches higher ; and Sir 
Felix, bursting into an immoderate laugh, said, he 
believed few women became vestals from choice ; 
^^ there was Lady Fleming thought of becoming 
one of the pious sisterhood, but catching a glimpse 
of me, there was no resisting matrimony." The 
entrance of the Hon. Mr. Harcourt, and Lady 
Frances, occasioned the suppression of a loud 
laugh, which Sir Henry indulged in at the ex- 
pense, and to the great mortification of Lady 
Fleming. 

Lady Frances, in her thirtieth year, was an ele- 
gant, beautiful, and accomplished woman ; highly 
talented, and a poetess : Mr. Harcourt, about the 
same age, a clever sensible man. 

Lord and Lady Linton, persons of sensibility 
and refined manners, were the next announced, 
with their two elegant sons, one an officer in the 
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artilleiy, the other a minister in the episcopal 
churchy and Miss Linton, their amiable danghter. 

Scarcely had Lady Arena reseated herself, ere 
the co-heiresses of the late Sir Gregoiy Grraham 
made their appearance, highly rouged, most youth- 
fully attired, and decorated with every colour re- 
flected in a prism, though the younger, Miss 
Bridget, was approaching to her fortieth summer. 

The squat, jolly, good-humoured Mrs. Simmons, 
next preceded her tall, lank, Jerry Sneak-looking 
husband, who were followed by Miss Simmons, 
Miss Lucy, and their brother, who, from his ap- 
pearance, might have been a copyist of Jemmy 
Green ; whilst his sisters gave the idea of fat cook 
maids, dressed in the Parisian costume of a fine 
lady. 

^ I did not know, Madam,'^ said Sir Felix 
Fleming to Mrs. Simmons, ^^ that you were re- 
turned from Paris, or I should certainly have paid 
my respects to Mr. Simmons. Pray had you a 
pleasant passage to and from Calais ?'' ^^ O de- 
lightfully so, I quite enjoyed it; 1 am so remark- 
ably fond of sailing ; indeed, I have been much 
used to water excursions, for when we lived in the 
city, we commonly in the summer went on a Sun- 
day to Greenwich: but la. Sir Felix, how dis- 
agreeable it is when we land, to be examined at 
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the Custom House ! To be sure I laughed heartily, 
to see lis all go, one after another, like a parcel of 
culprits.** 

*^ It is very laughable : and pray, Madam, how 
do you like the French metropolis ?'* " O vastly ; 
there is always something going forward; it might 
be my Lord Mayor's day every day." " So it might, 
mother," observed Mr. Peter Simmons ; " there is 
no dearth of amusement; a man might spend a 
fortune, if he attempted to see every exhibition^" 

" True," replied Sir Felix ; ** but of course you 
visited the principal places of attraction?" ^^O 
yes, father was very generous; for, says he, its 
only for a time and away, and you may as well 
enjoy yourselves." 

" But, Peter," said his mother, " you remember 
we were the most entertained at one of the theatres ; 
I am sure I laughed my sides sore, to see how they 
took off our poor countrymen ; when, dear heart, 
had they looked at home, they might have found 
enough to have made fun of." 

Sir Felix, enjoying the unvarnished tale of Mrs. 
Simmons, wished a continuance, and inquired 
where the family generally dined when in Paris i 
" O, at the restaurateurs ; but I was so tired of 
their trifles," observed Mrs. Simmons, " thiat, says 
I, give me a good English joint, and none of their 
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fine-named messes.'' At this the Baronet laughed 
heartily? thinking the lady, like himself, did infi- 
nite credit to the roast beef and other substantial 
fare of old England ! 

" However," proceeded Mrs. Simmons, " one 
day Jonas and I determined to have one of our 
own country dishes, and called for a beef steak 
and potatoes. In it came, a plate for each, just as 
much as I could have eaten at two mouthfuls; each 
plate garnished with three-cornered bits of potatoes. 
Mr. Simmons and I looked at each other, and made 
the best of it; but I assure you. Sir Felix, we said 
no more about English dishes." At this moment 
dinner announced, Mrs. Simmons taking the arm 
of Sir Felix, was led to the table, doubtless to do 
justice to the delicacies with which it abounded, 
and to the excellence of British cookery. 



CHAPTER VIIL 

" Lord Linton and I," said Mr. Harcourt, as 
the gentlemen joined the ladies in the drawing- 
room, ^^ have had so delightful a conversation on 
literature, that I regret. Lady Frances, your ab- 
sence ; the discussion would have given you plea- 
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8ure, as it treated on the excellence and rariety of 
new publications.^' " How very beautifully are the 
works of the present day got up," observed Lady 
Linton. " O most elegantly," replied Lady Frances ; 
'' a thing that preponderates surprisingly in their 
favour." 

" Lady Frances and I," observed Mr. Harcourt, 
" have frequently argued this point ; for my own 
part, I look at the matter, and if that be good, and 
the manner tolerable, I am satisfied." 

" That is my opinion," replied Lord Linton ; 
** and I would as soon peruse my favourite Palejr 
in plain calf, as when enveloped in a sumptuous 
cover. It is very well, however, that the periodical 
little gems, which are to please the ladies, should 
be embellished, as the engravings amuse, and fur- 
nish employment to a variety of artists ; thus, the 
encouragement of these elegant trifles I would cer^ 
tainly promote." 

" Still, my Lord," returned Lady Frances, " I 
can assure you the appearance of a literary pro- 
duction is of more importance, in the present day, 
than the excellence of the work itself: I will give 
you an instance. A friend of mine having written 
a volume of poems, merely for amusement, was 
flattered into the opinion, that such matter ought 
certainly to be published; she was the more 
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induced, as her acquaintance had expressed a wish 
to have printed copies. From a liberal motive, the 
work was given to a printer, who ranked high in 
his business, residing in a provincial town with 
herself. The book came out, and the author, who 
felt disposed to be satisfied with the appearance, 
transmitted a copy as a present, to a distant friend, 
in the hope of its little merit, if any it might pos- 
sess, being mentioned : when, to her mortification, 
on that point, silence was observed, and expression 
alone given to a dissatisfaction of the type, which 
at once spoke its origin from a provincial press ! 
Thus you perceive the necessity of not only writing 
a book well, but of having it got up well." 

^^ After this proof," said Lord Linton, '^ I think 
we must one and all adopt the declared opinion of 
Lady Frances, that the appearance of a work, is 
really a passport for its success." 

fiy this time, the amusements of the company 
were much diversified. Lord Lyndsey was silently 
engaged with Mr. Simmons, at draughts ; whilst 
Mrs. Simmons, in whose conversation Sir Felix 
Fleming still found amusement, was relating a 
variety of Parisian anecdotes, and depicting many 
ludicrous scenes she had witnessed during her stay 
at Paris. 

Lady Fleming, who had entered on her most 
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favourite subject, with Mr. Charles Linton, was 
discussing the elementarj advantages of theology, 
and the duties necessarily incumbent on a divine ; 
seasoning all her remarks with hints useful to a 
young clergyman, more grateful to herself, than 
palatable to her auditor, who would willingly have 
dispensed with her Ladyship's advice, had not 
politeness compelled the task of attending to ob^ 
Bervations truly wearisome. 

Lady Arena, grouped with the young people*— 
the Misses Graham considering themselves of that 
class — was attending to a lively account given by 
the Misses Simmons, of their Gallic trip, and the 
advantages to be derived from a visit to Paris : — 
^^ or rather, disadvantages," whispered Sir Henry 
Lascelles to Colonel Linton, ^^ if their short full 
dresses, exposing their thick legs, and giving a 
chum-like appearance to their figure, is to be taken 
into the account !" 

'^ I have no patience with the absurd appearance 
of the Misses Simmons," said Miss Graham to 
Julia ; did you ever see such frights ? Then there 
is no getting in a word for their trash ; I really 
wonder Lady Arena can find amusement in their 
rattle ; to me it is completely disgustful." Julia, 
disliking the asperity with which these remarks 
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were uttered, ventured no reply, and, as soon as 
good manners would allow, withdrew. 

'^ I am glad that piece of sentimentality is gone," 
said Miss Graham to her sister ; ^^ I hate to see a 
person who is nobody, give themselves such fine 
lady airs as Miss Woodville, as she is ridiculously 
called." "Indeed," observed Miss Bridget, "I 
am astonished at Lady Arena introducing her; I 
should have considered I was doing injustice, to 
raise her so much above herself, when to have 
employed her as a sempstress would have been a 
laudable act." 

"See," said Miss Graham, "how she smiles, 
and lifts her large eyes upwards, and then on tiie 
men, who are all hanging round her, as though she 
had bewitched them to the spot. Observe the 
manner in which the creature has disposed of her 
hair ; she has dressed it, I suppose, in imitation of 
a counsellor's wig, the style of which she has fan- 
cied as very becoming. Then I imagine, Biddy, 
that plain white dress, in spite of every thing 
fashionable, is to give her a divine appearance. 
Well, 1 declare Colonel Linton is leading her to 
the piano ! — do you tiiink she will have the assur- 
ance to sing ?" 

" O, to be sure," replied Miss Bridget ; " listen, 
for she really has a fine voice, and warbles scien- 
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tifically: probably Lady Arena intends that she 
shall gain a livelihood by her talent." " Yes, she 
may succeed as a public performer ; for you per- 
ceive, Biddy, she posseses one requisite." " What 
is that ?" " O, execution." " Then I am sure she 
has acquired another— confidence, which is indis- 
pensable in a public character." 

Lady Arena joining the Misses Graham, asked 
if they did not think Julia played and sang with 
some judgment? ^^ O an immensity !" replied Miss 
Graham, '^ my sister and I have been making the 
observation." "O yes," reiterated Miss Bridget, 
"Miss Woodville is a sweet girl, and sings di- 
vinely !" " She is," observed her Ladyship, " a 
charming creature." "Indeed she is, and does 
great credit to your Ladyship, who, I am sure, 
must have taken an infinity of pains to have formed 
her thus accomplished." 

By this time, Julia, who had ceased playing, 
had with difficulty induced Miss Fleming to strike 
the chords. Affecting indisposition, the young 
lady attempted some pretty French airs, which, in 
a languid style, she tried to accompany with her 
voice, but ineffectually. Sir Henry, turning to 
Colonel Linton, said he was glad she had relin- 
quished the attempt, as the playing of her lungs 
reminded him of a pair of bellows. 
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Miss Linton gave some excellent specimens of 
her taste and talent; and Ladj Arena, drawing the 
harp towards her, gave a rich display : after which. 
Sir Felix Fleming sang most capitally, ''^was 
merry in the hall ;** and when Colonel Linton had 
given in admirable style, ** Here's a health to the 
king, God bless him," the party broke up, — all 
gratified with the entertainment, with the excep- 
tion of the Misses Grraham, whose invective dispo- 
sition and illiberal feeling unfortunately deprived 
them of that pleasure, which thousands daily de- 
rive from the exertion and talent of their fellow- 
beings. 

The party had not retired more than half an 
hour, ere a general alarm was created by a loud 
ringing at the outer gate, occasioned by an express 
from the Earl of Egremont, who had been for some 
time severely indisposed; and, conscious of his 
approaching dissolution, felt desirous of once more 
beholding his beloved sister. 

Lady Arena, who tenderly loved her brother, 
though distressed at the intelligence, felt so un- 
willing to visit the house of mourning, that Lord 
Ljmdsey not only urged the propriety of acquies- 
cence, but ordered the post-chariot to be prepared 
for eight in the morning; when, with Miss Eustace 
as her companion, Lady Arena set off for London 
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to visit her brother, whom, owing to a quarrel he 
once had with Lord Lyndsey on the Catholic 
question, she had not seen, or corresponded with, 
for some years. Alas, how varied are the causes 
by which the ties of consanguinity, the bonds of 
friendship, and the cords of mutual intercourse, are 
rent asunder ! Thus, too frequently, from a trifling 
misunderstanding, an action unexplained, or an 
expression misrepresented, is the peace of families 
destroyed. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Julia saw her friends depart with feelings of 
deep regret ; she had never been left to herself, and 
there appeared something disconsolate in her situ- 
ation. She sought amusement in her general 
occupations, and, becoming tranquil from employ, 
felt tolerably reconciled, till, when Lord Lyndsey 
requested her to do the honours of his table, she 
became painfully disconcerted ; lessened, however, 
by the kindnesses and attentions of his Lordship, 
and the unusual seriousness and politeness of Sir 
Henry Lascelles. 

Lord Lyndsey, at Lady Arena^s request, having 
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addressed a polite letter to General Hamilton, stat-' 
ing the solitary situation of Julia, and the hope 
that he would allow Miss Hamilton to visit the 
priory; a few days brought the pleasing intelligence 
of acquiescence to the request. 

On the receipt of the letter, the good General 
hastening to his daughter, who was tying up car- 
nations and sweet-williams in the garden, called 
out in his military style, ^' Come, Laura, here are 
marching orders ; prepare our baggage, and with 
quick march let us hasten to quarters." 

The lovely girl, blooming as the flowers with 
which she was engaged, ever ready, like his troops, 
to obey her father's word of command, hastened to 
inquire his motive for this sudden movement. 
Delighted with the explanation, she declared her 
dear papa's orders were never more gratefully at- 
tended to : — " and you know, papa, we shall be so 
near F- , that I can visit Mrs. Noel ; and you, 
your old friends. Colonel Lintwood and Admiral 
Gardiner." 

" So I can, Laura ; poor fellows ! they are both 
on the sick list, and the sight of an old friend will 
renovate their spirits, invigorate their soul, and 
give a temporary cessation from pain, in limbs 
shattered, like my own, in the noble cause of our 
beloved king and country." 
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*' We shall soon have your friends here," said 
Lord Lyndsey, as he proceeded in a walk, to which, 
one evening he had invited the delighted Julia ; 
"I trust we shall." "Did you form any other 
connexion when at school?" "None, Sir; a mu- 
tual good will, encouraged by Mrs. Noel, uniformly 
prevailed amongst the pupils, but Laura was the 
only one that attached herself to me." 

" Indeed, Julia, how was that ?" " From a fear, 
Sir, of having on their list of friends a poor de- 
pendent !" " Well, Julia, if they could not love 
you for yourself, it were better it were so : Miss 
Hamilton stands high in my opinion, and I shall 
receive her with pleasure." " I am sure your Lord- 
ship will admire her, she possesses great sensibi- 
lity, and is pleasing in manners." "Has she a 
mother living ?" " No, Sir ; and from that circum- 
stance we sympathised with each other, calling 
Mrs. Noel our mamma ; she loved the term, and 
said we must be sisters." 

" Laura, an only daughter, has an only brother, 
who, educated for the church, would, Mrs. Noel 
says, have done honour to the clerical character ; 
but coming unexpectedly to the title and estates of 
Lord Cecil, a relative of the late Mrs. Hamilton, 
he relinquished his intention, and for the last six 
years has been travelling on the continent." 
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Lord Lyndsey, interested with Julia's con^ersa* 
tion, had not obsenred the gathering of a thunder 
stonn, which bursting over their heads, compelled 
them to seek a shelter : fhey were near the gate, 
and mnning to the parsonage house, were shown 
into a neat parlour, where sat Mr. and Mrs. Court- 
ney, attending to the prayers of a fine curly*headed 
boy, about six years old ; whilst a sweet giil 
younger waited on her mamma's knee for the same 
purpose : rising to receire Lord Lyndsey, who in- 
sisting that he might not interrupt their parental 
duty, the litUe Alfred proceeded, concluding with 
the following hymn, furnished by Lady Frances 
Harcourt 

O Jesus, hear an infant pray ; 

Smile on me. Lord, as thou hast smiled ; 
And through this night, as weU as day. 

Protect me, though a little child. 

May I from sin and Satan flee. 

Nor by the serpent be beguil'd ; 
Instruct my friends to come to thee. 

And deign to teach a little child. 

Whilst passing through this world of woe, 
May I like Christ be patient, mild. 

That when to heaven he bids me go, 
I may be happy as a child. 
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The little Eglantine, ber fine blue eyes and 
bands aplifted, commenced ber derotiou; at tbe 
conclusion, a servant entered, wben tbe children 
kissing tbeir papa and mamma, bid good nigbt. 
"Will you kiss me, dears?" said Julia, as tbey 
were retiring : Alfred hesitated ; but Eglantine 
coming towards her, said, '^ Do, Alfred, kiss this 
pretty lady," at which, with an arch smile, be 
pleasantly complied. 

"Does your family," inquired Lord Lyndsey, 
" consist but of two children. Madam ?" " We 
have an elder son, my Lord, and two daughters." 
" Then 1 imagine they are at school?" Mr. Court- 
ney observed, that his father, tbe Vicar of Linton, 
was so good as to give support and education to 
tbeir sou ; and Mrs. Courtney^s mother, equally 
kind, bad taken charge of their absent daughters. 

" Really, you must suffer some privation," said 
his Lordship, "in thus parting with your children." 
Mrs. Courtney replied — and with a suppressed 
sigh — ^^*We endeavour to accommodate our feel- 
ings to our circumstances, or otherwise we could 
not endure tbe separation." " You are happy. 
Madam," observed Julia, " in retaining the two 
lovely little beings we have seen, as your time and 
attention must be considerably occupied with their 
necessities, and in this you must find amusement." 

p 
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Mrs. Courtney smiled, but thinking the subject 
might become tedious, changed it by observing, 
she thought a second storm was approaching. 
" Well," replied his Lordship, '^ I feel so disposed 
to be satisfied with the last, as being the mean of 
our introduction, I can endure another.** The 
storm now pelted the windows ; the crash of the 
thunder was tremendous, and the lightning's flash 
terrific ; but round the table where Mrs. Courtney 
was making tea, calmness and sociability presided. 

Had Lord Lyndsey been in the habit of attend- 
ing any church, it would have been that in which 
Mr. Courtney officiated as curate ; being otherwise, 
he was till this evening, almost a stranger to the 
worthy divine, and entirely so to the sound judg- 
ment his conversation evinced that he possessed. 

Inquiring into Mr. Courtney's affairs, his Lord- 
ship found, though master to the parish school, his 
income had never exceeded one hundred and ten 
pounds per annum. '^ This shall be augmented/* 
said Lord Lyndsey, with animation, who, happy 
in the opportunity of exercising a generosity, in- 
terwoven with his nature, required only an appeal, 
to be excited to a kindly action. 

After a two hours interesting conversation, the 
storm had ceased, the thunder rolled away, and 
the, face of the heavens become bright; Lord 
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Lyndsey took advantage of the cireamstance, 
thanked Mr. and Mrs. Courtney for their hospi- 
tality, said he hoped they should in future meet 
as friends, and departed; Julia and he much 
pleased with their little adventure. 

" How unexpectedly agreeable, my dear Charles,'* 
said Mrs. Courtney, when the strangers had retired, 
" have two hours of this evening passed away." 
" Agreeably, indeed, my love ; I had no idea of 
Lord Lyndsey's condescension, for, till now, I 
thought his manners repulsive, which I find are 
all affability, as he is all benevolence. The mis- 
take has taught me a lesson I shall profit from—* 
never to judge of the inward man by the exterior." 

" Well, Charles, but the exterior is certainly 
some criterion from which to draw our conclusion ; 
for in Miss Woodville's face and manners, I read 
that excellence for which she is famed." ^^ So do 
I, my dear Emma ; no proof, however, of our dis- 
cernment, as the index, in this instance, was 
pointed by report." 

'* Knowing the superiority of your judgment, 
Charles, I admit your decision ; and I am sure you 
will accede to my opinion when I say, those supe- 
rior to ourselves in birth, station, or property, who 
so far accommodate their words and manner to our 
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inferiority, as to make us forget distmction, ought 
to be considered as beings of true greatness.** 

^^ I do accede, Emma/' replied Mr. Courtney ; 
^^ and I think your remark may fsdrly be considered 
the standard by which we ought to judge of true 
nobility." 



CHAPTER X. 

On Lady Arena's arrival in London, she found 
the Earl of Egremont in the last agonies of depart- 
ing nature. He knew his sister, pressed her hand, 
but could not articulate his joy; he made the effort, 
and the spirit that prompted it was the next mo- 
ment in eternity ! 

Unaccustomed as was Lady Arena to a scene 
so solemn, yet she bore it with a firmness that 
astonished all around her. Not from apathy was 
this feeling evinced ; the loss of her brother was 
severely felt, and the awfulness of dissolution ac- 
knowledged; but an assurance, founded on his 
moral and religious principle, that he had ascended 
the realms of glory, imparted a resignation she had 
never before experienced. 

*^ We will stay here," said her Ladyship to Miss 
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Eustace, " till my brother^s remains are removed 
to their place of rest. I feel a hallowed gratifica- 
tion in visiting his clay; it yields sacred instruc- 
tion, and the lesson shall never be erased from my 
bosom. In future it shall stimulate to duty, as it 
has already taught me the insignificance of pomp, 
and the mutability of all things here below." 

" Yes, my dear Arena, I have long felt the con- 
viction of these truths, and joyed to find they were 
impressing themselves on your bosom." "True, 
my cousin, I have for some time experienced a 
change of sentiment, which, whilst I was unwilling 
to confess, I traced the cause in a great measure 
from the example of Julia : she awoke my dormant 
spirit to a sense of duty — the rest, this death-bed 
picture has efiected." 

When Julia returned with Lord Lyndsey firom 
their walk. Sir Henry Lascelles meeting her in 
the hall, said there was a love-letter awaited her 
arrival; declaring the address was never penned 
by the fingers of a fair lady. Much disconcerted, 
Julia broke the seal, when the following words, in 
a mechanical sort of hand, met her eye. 

Dear Miss, 

It is with some difficulty I have per- 
suaded myself to write; for really, not knowing 
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who you are, or what jou are, you must certainly 
allow makes something against you, which I hope 
you will take into consideration, and judge by this 
circumstance having been overcome, the extent of 
my love and admiration. 

There is another circumstance I would mention, 
which in the polite world, is a great drawback on 
your character ; what I allude to is your metho(Usti- 
cal principle ; this, however, has not deterred me : 
and to prove the generosity of my intention, I 
oflfer myself, though I know you bereft of property. 

Thus you see, Miss Woodville, it is yourself 
alone that I desire ; and you will, I am sure, weigh 
the advantages of becoming Mrs. Peter Simmons, 
against those of remaining a dependant of Lord 
Lyndsey. 

O, I would not forget to say, that your playing 
and singing have been the means of procuring you 
the good fortune of my favour, for I think I love 
music as much as I love you ; and I hope you will 
continue it after marriage, and not let matrimonial 
music, or, to be more plain, the music of children, 
cause you to lay aside what your husband is so 
partial to. 

Waiting an early answer, 
I subscribe myself, your truly devoted 

Peter Simmons. 

Sultana Lodge, July 19. 
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The illiterate, presuming, and unfeeling mind 
declared in the above, created in the breast of 
Julia a feeliug of contempt for its author. Inde- 
pendently of this, the decision requiring not a 
moment's hesitation, the following sentiments were 
transmitted to Mr. Peter Simmons. 
Sir, 

With regret I learn, that the obscurity in 
which I am unfortunately enveloped, has been 
matter of disquietude to a gentleman whom, on no 
account, I would involve in this my mysterious 
affair. 

The disadvantage under which I labour, as a 
professor of religion, and candidate for immortality, 
I am well aware of, as a knowledge of my owning 
such a principle may induce many persons to dis- 
like me ; and my bereavement of fortune, prompt 
more than an equal number to treat me with con- 
tempt : the former class I confess claim my pity— 
the latter, my indifference. 

I acknowledge your generosity, Sir, and thank 
you for your intention ; though I beg leave to say, 
I cannot do myself the honour of accepting your 
proposal. And in the hope that the heir of Sultana 
Lodge will select a being more worthy, on which 
to confer his favour, I subscribe myself. 

With all deference, 

Julia Woodville. 
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To the fiimilj at the Lodge, the epistle of Julia 
created no small matter of conjecture. Mr. and 
Mrs. Simmons could in no wise account for the 
refusal ; Miss Simmons felt quite indignant, whilst 
her brother declared nothing but a pre-engagement 
could have prevented Miss Woodville's acceptance 
of so great an offer ; " for you see how she ac- 
knowledges my generosity !" " Yes," replied Miss 
Simmons, ^' she certainly must feel herself honoured 
by your condescension." 

** I certainly admire the candour with which 
Miss Woodville acknowledges the obligation," ob- 
served Miss Lucy, ^^ and I am astonished at her 
refusal ; but never mind, brother, your person and 
property will at any time command a lady as hand- 
some, and probably better bom than Miss Wood- 
ville." 

This was sisterly advice, and it is well known 
that possessions have some influence with the fair; 
but certainly there was a partial feeling evinced, 
when Miss Lucy alluded to the person of her 
brother: for who, looking on his diminutive form, 
crooked legs, pallid countenance, and red nose, 
which, as a certain author observes, is always 
blushing for the pale face on which it flourishes, 
would not pronounce Mr. Peter Simmons any 
thing but handsome ? 
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CHAPTER XL 

A FEW days elapsed, when the carriage of 
General Hamilton was seen driving through the 
park. Jnlia shrieked from joy, ran to the hall door, 
where, meeting her dearest Lanra, she received an 
affectionate embrace. 

Lord Lyndsey welcomed the travellers with a 
politeness and hospitality, that in despite of the 
OeneraVs intention of proceeding immediately to 

F , induced him to remain at Woodville two 

days, ere he visited his old and valued acquaint- 
ance and friends residing in that neighbourhood. 

Miss Hamilton, blooming, fair, fiiscinating, and 
finely-formed, had a fragility of figure almost aerial, 
and which rendered her an object of attraction to 
every one, particularly to Sir Henry Lascelles, who 
was instantly a captive to her charms ; and in a 
few days asked Julia if she thought he should have 
any chance, if his passion were made known to the 
charming Laura ? 

The answer was negatived; for though Julia 
knew her friend to be lively, yet she knew Sir 
Henry to be exceedingly volatile. ^' Then you 
think, Julia, I should meet a refusal ? Surely Miss 
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Hamilton is not a Methodist !" '' She is what you 
would style one, Sir Henry.'' "Indeed! well, I 
believe all the women worth looking at, are par- 
tially mad ; and I too, feel myself infected with 
this religious mania.'' 

Julia laughed : " What do you laugh at ?"- " at a 
man changing his trifling for a serious principle 2" 
" Heaven forbid ! I laughed at your policy. Sir 
Henry ; — at the idea of making this pretext ser- 
viceable to your project." " Indeed, Julia, this is 
no pretext ; my opinion as to religious matters is 
totally changed : and how to meet Lady Arena 
under this circumstance, I know not, as I feel I 
cannot bear the derision with which she will assail 



me." 



" Dread not Lady Arena," replied Julia, much 
affected at the Baronet's apparent contrition, "^she, 
like myself, will congratulate you on the happy 
change : her Ladyship, who I suspect has expe- 
rienced a similar feeling, will, I trusty one day do 
honour to the christian cause." 

" Will you then, my kind friend, speak in my 
favour to Miss Hamilton ? and, on no account, re- 
veal my late attachment to you." " The restric- 
tion. Sir Henry, shall be strictly attended to : the 
request I decline interfering with ; Laura's sagacity 
will detect your good qualities, — ^your bad ones I 
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am not sufficiently acquainted either with their 
extent or enormity to make report." 

Time passed cheerily on, and the General, who 
had been absent a few days, returned to Woodville ; 
Sir Henry disclosed his sentiments as regarded 
Miss Hamilton ; — Laura was consulted — her suiter 
had succeeded — aiid her indulgent father acqui- 
esced. 

Lady Arena and Miss Eustace, who had passed 
a few days since the Earl of Egremonf s interment, 
with a particular friend in town, now returned to 
the priory ; where social intercourse prevailed, and 
interesting communications received and imparted. 

Great was the joy of Julia, when she pressed to 
her bosom these friends of her infancy and her 
riper years, when greeting their return ; and happy 
was Lady Arena, when Sir Henry's views of reli- 
gion were made known, and his intentions towards 
the charming Laura. 

" Henry need not fear my ridicule," said her 
Ladyship, " with me the day for trifling, my dear 
Julia, is over; and my cousin's prediction is, I 
trust, fast approaching, when you, my love, will 
make converts of all, in and about Woodville !" 

On account of the young friends. General Ha- 
milton prolonged his stay, for as matters stood, he 
deemed it more proper that his daughter should 
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retam home, than leare her, as was previously in- 
tended, at WoodfiUe. Sir Heniy derooos that 
the day of his marriage shoold be fixed before the 
separation, the fifth of November, being one of the 
General's most fiirourite days, was conclnded on, 
— *the ceremoDy to take place at Crosby Paik, 
where Jolia was to pass a few weeks previously, 
then accompany the bridals to Wilton Abbey- 
Taking an opportunity one morning of joining 
Miss Eustace in her walk, General Hamilton ex- 
pressed a dislike to a solitary life. '^ When Laura 
was at school,'' observed the veteran, ^ I was then 
in active service, — now my country calls not for my 
assistance ; and God knows if it did, I fear I could 
do but little with this shattered frame ; — still, she 
and my king have my heart, except a portion which 
you. Madam, have robbed them of!" 

^^ It is not a time," continued the General, '^ at 
our age, to stand shilly-shally; mine is a plain 
tale, and 1 hope for a plain answer. Bred in a 
camp. Madam, I had no opportunity of acquiring 
the sophistry and fine jargon of the day; — in my 
first love I succeeded without it, and in my second 
I trust I shall be equally successful !" 

To the General's avowal, Miss Eustace attended 
with a feeling of surprise, not unmingled with a 
pleasurable sensation ; for in the mind, manners, 
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and person of her suitor, there was nothing she 
considered as objectionable, and therefore replied 
that she would consult her friends, and to-morrow 
impart the decision. The friends were consulted 
— ^the result favourable — and the decision imparted. 
The friends now separated, one universal feeling 
of regret pervading every bosom : one breast, how- 
ever, glowed with anticipated joy, for the idea of 
his winter evenings being enlivened by the cheering 
converse of a sensible amiable woman, was a bless- 
ing, after conquering his enemy. General HamUton 
considered of the highest value. 

Woodville, from the happy change in the prin* 
ciple of its noble mistress, becoming the seat of 
moral excellence, Mrs. Abigail thanked the God 
of heaven that he had spared her to behold the day 
of duteous attention reviving, once so eminently 
practised by her Lord^s ancestors ! Sunday, seldom 
or ever noticed for its primitive intention, was now 
strictly observed; the neighbouring church was 
attended, at least, once in the day, where, in the 
appropriate pew, the congregation had the satisfac- 
tion of observing the Woodville family regularly 
assembled. 

From neglect the chapel at the priory had be- 
come almost dilapidated ; the edifice underwent 
a general repair, and when finished, at the request 
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of Lady Arena, Lord Lyndsey read the evening 
prayers; after which, in the antique saloon, her 
Ladyship, Julia, and Sir Henry Lascelles, alter- 
nately played the organ, uniting their fine voices 
till the room re-echoed with their songs of praise. 

'^This is as it should be," observed Lord Lynd- 
sey, ^* frequently has my dear mother and sister, 
who loved to play on this instrument, called forth 
such delightful harmony, and raised their voices in 
similar adoration ; whilst I, a child, have listened 
to the sweet strains of my mother, till I fancied 
she was one of those beings she taught my young 
imagination to believe lived in heaven, and which 
she told me she should one day become." 

His Lordship now seemed to move in his des- 
tined orbit; in his bosom Providence had sown 
the good seed, which, for want of attention, had 
produced no fruit. Stimulated to exertion by the 
example of Lady Arena, her Lord was happily 
arrested from that state of indifference, consequent 
where a negligence of religion unfortunately pre- 
vails. 

At Lady Arena's request, Mr. and Mrs. Courtney 
visited Woodville regularly once a fortnight, where 
that sort of greeting met them, so peculiarly grate- 
ful to the soul of refined sensibility. Mrs. Noel 
received a polite invitation for the first time : an 
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early day was fixed, when Lord Lyndsey's chariot 
conveyed her to the priory, where Julia received 
her with open arms, and his Lordship and Lady 
Arena with friendliness and hospitality. A de- 
lightful day was passed ; and on Mrs. Noel ob- 
serving that her maternal duties, as she termed 

them, awaited her at F , Lady Arena excused 

her at an early hour, giving her a general invita- 
tion to Woodville, and begged she would at an 
early period renew the pleasure of a visit. 

Previously to Mrs. Noel's departure, for the 
interchange of thought, and to communicate the 
story of the unfortunate Julia, her young friend led 
her through the door on the balcony to the north 
saloon, then to the gallery, where, when the curtain 
of the picture was undrawn, she exclaimed, ^^ Good 
heaven, what a similarity of feature and expression 
do I detect in this face to that of yours, my dear 
Julia ! Has this likeness never struck any other 
individual ?" 

'* Not that I am aware of," replied Julia, " with 
the exception of myself and Laura: it is singular. 
Madam, I can never pass this portrait, without my 
blood chilling, and my heart palpitating violently : 
surely there cannot have been any thing interwoven 
in the fate of this lady, with that of my own ! had 
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she left children, which happily she did not, I 
might have imagined myself her offspring.'' 

^^It is possible, my love, for resemblance to exist 
between persons not in the least connected by the 
ties of nature ; however, this is a rare coincidence, 
and we cannot sufficiently admire the arrangement 
of that divine plan, in which there is so nice a 
distinction in the human race, that among the in- 
numerable inhabitants of this terraqueous globe, 
there are not two alike : this circumstance alone, 
my dear Julia, might be sufficient, one would ima^ 
gine, to convince the atheist — ^if there breathes 
^uch a being — of the existence of a supreme power; 
for the answer to this question. Who hath caused 
us to differ ? must be, the Father of our universe, 
our Maker, God." 



CHAPTER XIL 

Lady Arena commenced the pleasing task of 
visiting her indigent neighbours, Julia bearing a 
small basket with some little nicety for the sick or 
aged, and books for the benefit of the younger 
branches ; firom this a most rational and pleasing 
amusement devolved to the ladies, whilst the beings 
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t)f their pious care and attentioD, felt happy that 
their humble lot had not rendered them too mean 
for the bind notice of their superiors. 

There is in this occupation something so agree- 
able to the rule of reason, that it would be well for 
every one whose duties are not po imperative as to 
demand constant attention, and whose pecuniary 
circumstances allow of the distribution of a few 
pence, to regulate their time in such a way, as to 
devote a part of every wetk to visiting the neces- 
sitous, and to give their mite : for a little, judici- 
ously dispensed, adds a comfort to a poor family, 
the extent of which can only be calculated upon 
by such individuals as make this custom a practi- 
cal dutv. 

Lady Arena became more sociable too, with her 
more wealthy neighbours, by encouraging a feeling 
of mutual intercourse; and encouraged the growing 
attachment of Miss Linton and Julia, by having 
them frequently together, and endeavoured to pro- 
mote their pleasure, by entering into their plans of 
amusement, with almost juvenile pleasantry. 

There was, however, a slight interruption to the 
general harmony, occasioned by Julians refusing 
the addresses of Colonel Linton, particularly as 
Miss Linton had cherished the hope and expecta- 
tion of her brother's success. Indeed, every 

Q 
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indmdaal in the two families regretted Julia's deci- 
sion, with the exception of Sir Henry Lascelles, who 
rejoiced in the idea, that a brave officer, a man of 
moral character, the complete gentleman, and in 
figure an Adonis, should have been equally unsuc- 
cessful with himself. 

There certainly appears something unaccounta- 
ble, something to be condemned in this refusal; 
though Julia, as a free agent, had a right to con- 
sult her feelings, and to act as they dictated. This 
was Lady Arena^s opinion, though she ventured 
the following observations. 

'^ From the delusion, my dear Julia, under which 
Sir Henry existed at the time he was a candidate 
for your favour, I am not now surprised that his 
proposals met a repulse ; the ill success of Mr. 
Peter Simmons, from the inelegance of the suitor, 
created no astonishment : but when a gentleman 
makes advances, who is good, rich, and handsome, 
I confess the refusal does carry with it something 
quite unintelligible." 

"It does indeed. Madam/' replied Julia; "yet I 
have consulted my heart, and the monitor not only 
sanctions, but justifies my determination with ap- 
proval. O my dear benefactress, would I were not 
the object of admiration to any man ! Happy im- 
der your protection, I wish no change; and my 
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sacred vow I can neither recall nor violate." 
^^ Surely it was not tlie vow of celibacy, Julia, or 
of being a man-hater ?" said her Ladyship, smiling. 
^^Bnt on this point I will no longer question, deter* 
mining to leave you to your own guidance.'' 

If the lovely Julia, on whom no man could look 
upon with indifference, was regardless of matrimony , 
there was a being who, ardently desirous of its 
sweets, became importunate for Miss Eustace to 
fix the day, when he should bear in triumph his 
Mr lady to Crosby Paric. 

A feeling so laudable, in the bosom of General 
Hamilton, could not but meet a responding one, in 
the breast of Miss Eustace; she therefore expressed 
a hope to see him at Woodville on the second of 
October — the third, she trusted, would render them 
mutually happy. 

On the day expected, General Hamiltcm arrived, 
in such excellent spirits, that Lady Arena declared 
his cheerfulness was iufective ; for though she had 
been weeping the whole of the day, at the idea of 
separating from her beloved cousin, she now felt 
not only reconciled, but exhilirated. The General 
thought it natural to mourn the loss of any par- 
ticular blessing, but requested her Ladyship would 
so far oblige him, as to suppress all tears of regret 
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on the morrow, as he did not like the felicity of 
his wedding-day to be marred with weeping. 

The dawn of the happy morning broke cloud- 
less and pleasant ; and, as the General had hoped, 
the son gilded his bride, darting from the south- 
east his genial rays on her figure, as she crossed 
the little churchyard with Julia, to enter the tra- 
Telling carriage. 

The party gone. Lady Arena felt more disconso- 
late than she had anticipated ; her dear Eustace 
had left a vacuum in the soul, which no human 
being could at present occupy; there was a spell 
in the footstep of Julia that ever gave a pleasure : 
this too was gone ! but not for ever, as was her 
early friend, no; Julia would return, and the 
thought was consolatory. 

It was the day on which Mrs. Courtney paid 
her stated visit ; fortunately she brought the little 
Eglantine, who by the fascination of her infantile 
powers, recalled the wandering thoughts of Lady 
Arena to their wonted serenity. " Well, my pretty 
rosebud, are you here ?" said Miss Linton, as she 
entered, to pass a few days with her Ladyship ; 
*^ Tell me if you have learned Lady Frances Har- 
court's pretty hymn ?" " Yes," said the smiler, 
^ Alfred and I repeat it every night to mamma.*' 
" Lady Frances," observed Mrs. Courtney, *' writes 
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a variety of pretty things for children.** " Which I 
the more wonder at,** replied Lady Arena, '^having 
none of her own, and her muse in general approach- 
ing to the sublime." " Yes, but her love of children 
induces her to compose for their pleasure. The 
other day she brought a little heart-touching thing 
for Alfred, entitled, 

THE GOITER'S BOY IN THE STORM. 

Thick gathering from the northern sky. 

The dark clouds hover near. 
From Tillage-school, a cotter's-boy. 

Observes them, 'reft of fear ; 
And the loud thunder o'er his head 
He listens to, exempt from dread. 

It rolls along, the sound is gone. 

The boy resumes his song. 
With lightsome bound he hastens home 

To join the sister throng. 
And brothers too, who when they meet. 
Will hands uplift, and shout a greet ! 

To silence now is hushed the strun ; 

He views the lightning's flash ; 
Quick now descends the pelting nun. 

And now the horrid crash : 
StiU, still he feels no sense of fear. 
But in his eye there floats a tear. 
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Hu mother! well he knows her lore. 

Her fears he well can tell ; 
The storm that bosom could not move. 

Which now begins to swell 
With sighs for her he would not psdn — 
His duty was not taught in vun. 

The darkening heath no shelter gives. 

Night is approaching fast. 
Still for his mother, stUl he grieves. 

And scorns the bitter blast ; 
While beats upon his tender form. 
The yet more raging reckless storm. 

' Oh mother, mother !' now he cries ! 

' Oh God, protect her boy !' 
The voice is hushed ! a corse he lies. 

Beneath the yawning sky! 
A fatal bolt, by heaven imprest. 
Fell, fell upon his feeling breast." 

*^ Alfred,^ said Mrs. Courtney, '^ when he read 
the lines, was deeply affected, and exclaimed, ' Oh 
mamma, I hope William Davies was not killed in 
that dreadfiil storm ! because you know, mamma,' 
continued he, whilst the big drops rolled rapidly 
down his cheeks, ' William has to cross the heath, 
in his way from school.' I assured him William 
was still living. And see, Alfred, I observed, yon- 
der he comes ; you know this is his half-holiday. 
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and I dare say your papa has invited him to play 
with you at nine-pins/' Alfred delighted, dashed 
away his tears, and ran to give his favourite the 
meeting." 

^^ I have no doubt," observed Miss Linton, '^ but 
that Lady Frances, when composing The Cotter's 
Boy, had William Davies in view, as she is partial 
to the little fellow, for his regular attendance at 
school, and tender affection for his widowed mother.'* 
In agreeable converse the day passed, till eight, 
when Mrs. Courtney and the little Eglantine de- 
parted. A few days having glided cheerfully on. 
Miss Linton still at the priory, a letter arrived from 
Julia, to the great joy of Lady Arena, who perused 
the scroll aloud. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

My dear Madam, 

You recollect the brilliance of that morn- 
ing on which we left you and our dear Woodville ; 
during the day, scarce a cloud floated on the 
surface of the heavens, and the evening was equally 
serene: may the existence of General and Mrs. 
Hamilton prove ever as tranquil ; and as they were 
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formed for each other, may they have been formed 
for eternal happiness ! 

The General, I am told, was an excellent hus- 
band to his first wife, who lost her life in giving 
existence to her Laura. Her portrait, with that 
of the General, decorates the dining-room, from 
whence, the present Mrs. Hamilton says, it shall 
never be removed. Is not this a proof, after hun- 
dreds, which we, my dear Madam, have experi- 
enced, of her hearths goodness ? 

The second day, about four, brought us in view 
o( Crosby Park, the beauties of which I will en- 
deavour to describe. Imagine, my dear Madam, 
a light elegant building of freestone ; a portico in 
the centre, approached by steps; an airily-con- 
structed balustrade ornamenting the summit of the 
building — a broad gravel walk its base. And if you 
will add an extensive pleasure-ground, decorated 
with shrubs and flowers, you have a complete re- 
presentation of General Hamilton's chaste mansion, 
ornamenting a rich upland landscape, embellished 
with all that is sublime in magic nature. 

The roses here are still blooming in their native 
wild ; and Laura tells me they will flourish even in 
despite of November's blast. To give you an idea 
of our delightful rambles, is inadequate to the 
powers of my pen ; to those on the coast, about a 
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mile from Crosby, we give a general preference. 
There, sometimes strolling, or seated on a rock, 
we enjoy the lively picture of the Bristol Channel, 
with South Wales in the distance ; and there is 
something so sublime and diversified in this scene, 
that we ever view it with renewed pleasure. 

"How, my dear Julia," said Laura, one evening, 
when contemplating this beautiful scenery, " shall 
I leave this lovely spot, and the home which has 
delighted me ever since I was capable of receiving 
pleasure ?" " O my dear Laura," I replied, " an- 
ticipate the beauties of Wilton Abbey, and the 
tenLmess of Sir Henry; which will, I tmst, amply 
compensate for the sacrifice he induces you to 
make for his and your own happiness !" 

" Yes," replied Laura, with a broken sigh, " Sir 
Henry is every thing I can desire favourable to my 
future peace ; yet, I have a presentiment of ill, I 
cannot define, nor can I conquer the impression." 
Previously to this disclosure Laura had been, for 
some days, rather indisposed ; I assured her this 
feeling was caused by depression of spirits, that 
would, by frequently inhaling the freshness of the 
sea breeze, be relieved, and thus the impression of 
evil would ultimately be erased from her ima^- 
nation. 

O how happy we are, my dear Madam, in our 
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little circle; you know how highly calculated 
Mrs. Hamilton is for contribating to the joys of 
domestic life ; the General is equally so, and we 
each contribute to the social harmony : yet, amid 
my own comforts, I regret that yours are so ma** 
terially lessened, and I hail that moment with 
pleasure, when, after passing a fortnight at Wilton 
Abbey, I shall return to Woodville, where heaven 
grant I may contribute to the happiness of my best 
friends, as no higher bliss can be experienced by 
the grateful heart of, 

Dear Madam, 

Your affectionate and obliged, 

Julia Woodville, 

At the conclusion of the letter. Sir Henry enter- 
ing, Lady Arena, without considering the ominous 
fears of Miss Hamilton, which the scroll contained, 
presented it for per^isal. He read on till a frown 
lowering upon his brow, and turning pale, he ex- 
claimed, ^^ Silly girl ; what could have made her 
so vapourish? Julia might well attribute such 
weakness to its proper cause : Laura has been a 
spoiled child, and Mrs. Hamilton's indulgence 
increases her whims ; however, I must try what 
matrimony will effect'* And with this Sir Henry 
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tossed the letter to the table, and, violently agi- 
tated, left the room. 

" Good heaven," said Lady Arena, "I have been 
too premature; I am so much in the habit of 
allowing Henry to read what I receive, that I gave 
this letter inconsiderately; I afterwards detected 
the error, and anticipated his vexation." 

Sir Henry's mortification was unbounded; he 
strolled to the park — spaced the avenues — stood a 
few minutes — walked on — stood again — called his 
dog — then thrashed the poor animal for bouncing 
upon him — whistled — talked incoherently — de- 
clared she never should be his !. and did and said 
many other extravagancies. 

A peasant girl, who had watched him unnoticed, 
ran almost breathless to the priory — declared Sir 
Henry Lascelles was stark-staring mad — that he 
frothed at the mouth, and would certainly bite 
some one, if they did not secu):e him. This exag- 
gerated account alarmed the whole house : Lady 
Arena and Miss Linton, who were thrown into 
hysterics, were attended only by Mrs. Abigail and 
Mrs. Jackson, as all the uuder-maids had from 
fear fled to their own rooms ; whilst the men-ser- 
vants armed with various weapons proceeded to 
the park, where, on observing Sir Henry, one and 
all cried out, ^^ He is mad, he is mad !" 
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Sir Henry, now from rage, became so ridiculous, 
that his actions might have induced many, perhaps 
more wise than were those around him, to think 
he was actually deranged. All were afraid to ap- 
proach ; at length, one, more daring than the rest, 
making a grand push towards his person, was se- 
rerely punished for his temerity, by Sir Henry 
seizing him with the left hand, whilst he so bela- 
boured him with the right, that the poor fellow 
soon lay exhausted at his feet. Thts so exasperated 
the rest of the band, that gaining courage, they 
rushed forward in a body, seized his person, and 
bore him kicking and thumping to the priory. 

What was to be done with the outrageous Baro- 
net? The head-groom suggested that as there 
was nothing he could break in the servants' hall, 
he had better be confined there for the present ; 
and the doors and windows should be well guarded, 
for fear he should ipake his escape. 

In this miserable situation Sir Henry was kept 
for twelve hours, when Lord Lyndsey and Mr. Bell, 
who were absent, apprized of the affair, arrived 
with Dr. Jeffries and two surgeons. On the door 
being opened. Sir Henry rushing past the bystand- 
ers, gained his own apartment, all following with 
a hue and cry, as though the hounds were in full 
chase. 
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The rage of Sir Henry was now considerably 
abated; and having secured his door, by placing 
every moveable piece of fiimitare against it, opened 
his window, and in a firm tope told the assembled 
multitude below, that if Dr. Jeffries would enter 
his room by a ladder, he would account for a mis- 
take that had created so great ^ uproar. 

The Doctor, a man of strong nerve, ascended, 
when to his surprise and joy, a minute's conversa- 
tion with the prisoner, convinced him of his sanity : 
— the captive received his enlargement, whilst his 
persecutors shrunk abashed, to their various em- 
ployments. 

The poor girl who had innocently occasioned 
the mischief, was dreadfully alarmed \^y her igno- 
rant neighbours telling her she would be imprisoned 
for what she had done : for several days she was 
secreted by a friend, till the circumstance was 
made known at the priory, when she was imme- 
diately informed that Sir Henry did not intend to 
punish, and heartily forgave her. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

In the space of a week all was well, ramour 
abated, and Sir Henry reconciled. Thus an affair 
that might have been attended with fatal conse- 
quences, happily terminated. Miss Linton, whose 
stay had been unexpectedly prolonged, left Wood- 
ville, and Sir Henry departed for Elmwood, the 
seat of Lord Taunton, his particular fnend, to pass 
the intermediate time till his marriage. 

" I think, Arena," said Lord Lyndsey, ** we have 
never till now, been left entirely to ourselves." — 
^^ Never, and feeling the inclination, if you will take 
the trouble to instruct me, I will learn backgammon 
and draughts." " Well really," said Mrs. Abigail, 
when she heard her Lady was seated at these old- 
fashioned games, ^^ I do think I shall live to see all 
my hopes realized !" 

Till this period, a disposition to contribute to 
each other's amusement had not been evinced by 
this noble couple. If the mornings were fine. Lady 
Arena would walk with Lord Lyndsey to view his 
agricultural concerns ; if rainy, the work-room was 
resorted to, where she would watch his Lordship 
turn a variety of things in the lathe, and actually 
assist in repairing the oaken furniture. Thus, when 
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the mind becomes rational, it is not only more 
capable of attaining higher acquirements, but feels 
a disposition to attend to what may be styled tri- 
fles, but which are in reality of import, as it is 
frequently from trifles that life derives a charm. 

At Elmwood Sir Henry met from his friend and 
fellow-student when at Oxford, a warm reception. 
There were several other visitors staying, and the 
time passed cheerfrilly on, till the day but one pre- 
vious to Sir Henry's marriage, when the company 
departed, in consequence of his Lordship having 
expressed his intention of accompanying Sir Henry 
to Crosby Park, and from thence to Wilton Abbey. 

^^ How is it Lascelles,'' said Lord Taunton, when 
sipping their evening glass, ^^ that you are at last 
likely to be trammelled with the chains of matri- 
mony ? You remember our discussions at college 
on that subject.'* " Yes, very well do I remember 
our fallacious arguments on that point, which have 
frequently kept us up long after the hour of mid- 
night ; and our conclusions uniformly were, that at 
Elmwood, Wilton Abbey, or elsewhere, we would 
enjoy life unfettered for ever." 

" How is it, then, that you have been entrapped, 
when I have escaped the snares which mammas, 
grandmammas, maiden aunts, and of blooming 
young creatures themselves, have laid, either for 
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me, my title, or possessions i^ ^ Faitfa, I hare 
some difficalty in solving the enigma, particolaily 
as no trap was intended for me, when General 
Hamilton conveyed his charming daughter to 
Woodville. The old boy himself got taken in by a 
fair spinster of fifty, a kinswoman of Lady Arena's.^' 

^' Excellent ! excellent ! and is the veteran likely 
to marry her ?** " O, that point is settled a month 
ago; she is an excellent woman. Laura writes me 
she loves her as a mother, and I expect there will 
be some wimpering when they separate.^ ^^ Well, 
but, my dear Lascelles, tell me what kind of being 
is to be my travelling companion from Crosby 
Park to Wilton Abbey ?" " A young woman who 
possesses some sensibility; but personal charms 
you must not anticipate.^' ^^ In this I am disap- 
pointed ; I could have dispensed with fine senti- 
ments, had there been something pleasing to the 
eye, as I fancy we shall have it a good deal to our- 
selves during our fortnight's stay at Wilton: what 
will become of me ? I shall be half mad.'' 

^^ Make the best of it, as I must of matrimony ; 
so good night, we must be ofi* in the morning at 
six, or we shall not accomplish our journey ; so 
good night." ^^ Good night," said his Lordship, 
laughing ; '^ and heaven preserve me from a matri- 
monial expedition on my own account !" 
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It was evening, and about eight, when Julia, by 
every persuasive argument in her power, was en- 
deavouring to rally the spirits of her dear Laura, 
but unsuccessfully, as the nearer the time ap- 
proached to her wedding-day, the more depressed 
she became. What then must have been the 
astonishment of her firiend, when in a few minutes 
after, on hearing the sound of Sir Henry's carriage 
wheels, Laura assumed an unusual gaiety, received 
her lover with all due courtesy, and his friend with 
a becoming politeness. 

This change in Miss Hamilton might very natu- 
rally be attributed to joy : not so, fear had effected 
what argument could not ; the fear of Sir Henry's 
ascribing her depression to coolness, which perhaps 
might have co-operated against her future happi- 
ness. 

Lord Taunton, who did justice to the choice of 
Sir Henry, in ceding that admiration which the 
charms of Miss Hamilton demanded, was so fasci- 
nated with the interesting Julia, that his eyes were 
almost constantly fixed upon her person : had she 
made this her own observation, she miist have felt 
disconcerted; but, engaged in conversation with 
General and Mrs. Hamilton, with whom she was 
so soon to part, she sat under the gaze of Lord 
Taunton, placidly undisturbed. 

R 
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When seated at the bridal breakfast, Lord 
Taunton half shuddered at the idea of meeting the 
lady, who was to share his seat in the travelling 
carriage, and inquired of Sir Henry if she were 
forth-coming ? " You will soon see her," was the 
reply. Julia, who had been absent a few minutes, 
re-entered, habited for a journey, when his Lord- 
ship said, " Am I to have Miss Woodville 
for my companion on the road, and at Wilton 
Abbey ?" 

Julia replied, that, having been elected to the 
honour of bridemaid, she supposed there was no 
alternative for his Lordship. " Is the other lady 
prevented then, by any accidental occurrence?" 
"No lady but myself was intended, my Lord," 
" Indeed ! then Lascelles has deceived me, to give 
a pleasing surprise." 

As the carriages descended the eminence where 
stands the gothic edifice in which the marriage 
ceremony had been performed. Lord Taunton, par- 
ticularly struck with the lovely and expansive view, 
observed that Lady Lascelles had relinquished a 
sweet situation, for the fens of Lincolnshire. " She 
has indeed," replied Julia ; " yet I trust this will 
never give cause for regret." " I trust not ; and as 
there is a similarity in my friend and her Lady- 
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ship, as to being lively, I think she has a chance 
of happiness which will amply compensate.'' 

After rapidly driving through the day, our tra- ^ 
vellers at nine arrived at classic Oxford, where the 
Star afforded elegant accommodation, and the 
colleges amusement, till the second day, when they 
proceeded to Cambridge, and were there equally 
amused. 

What stranger can view, ungratified, these 
universities, which not only dignify our land of 
liberty, from the magnificence of their edifices, and 
the excellence of their regulations, but from the 
different branches of education they impart to 
thousands, whose acquirements, native energy, 
and talent, not only reflect honour on our own 
nation, but whose influence is felt and acknow- 
ledged, by every kingdom, empire, and country, in 
the known world ! 



CHAPTER XV. 



"Well, Mrs. Edwards," said Sir Henry, to a 
lady -looking personage about sixty, " I have 
brought you a mistress at last !" " And I bid her 
Ladyship ten thousand welcomes to Wilton Ab- 
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bey !^ ^ Thank yoa, thank yon, my good fnend^ 
leplied LadyLascelles, whilst Mrs. Edwards, cnit- 
. seying, said, '^This way, Madam ; I thought yoor 
Ladyship would prefer the oak parlour for this 
evening, from its being more snug than the large 
apartments.^ Lady Lascelles thanked her for her 
consideration, and Mrs. Edwards led the way 
through a long gallery, leading to another, in 
which there was an angle that brought them to a 
third, and to the snug parlour, forty feet by thirty, 
in which blazed an immensely large fire. 

When the door was closed, the ladies involun- 
tarily laughed aloud : ^^ I am glad to find you so 
merry,'' said Sir Henry, as he entered, and ap- 
proached his Lady, to salute, and bid her welcome 
to the Abbey. " We were laughing, my dear 
Henry, to think how we were taken in, by Mrs. 
Edwards giving us the idea that we were about to 
enter a small apartment." 

" A thing," replied Sir Henry, " not to be found 
at Wilton, among the best rooms; however, we 
will curtail some of them, Julia and you shall plan 
the alterations. The furniture too, comparatively 
speaking, is as large, and quite as gothic. But 
here comes Taunton, who is so partial to every 
thing in and about the Abbey, that we must not 
speak of improvements." 
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"How very exhilirating is this Lincolnshire fire, 
and the glow reflected from the crimson furniture !^' 
exclaimed Lord Taunton, as he threw himself on 
one of the bed-like sofas, three of which decorated 
the room. " This, Madam," addressing Lady 
Lascelles, " is, when at the Abbey, my favourite 
sitting-room." " Then I am sure, whilst you oblige 
us with your company, my Lord, it shall be our 
general one ; for certainly no room can be more 
comfortable." 

Pleased at the observation and politeness of 
Lady Lascelles, Sir Henry observed he gave pre- 
ference to the oak parlour,, from its having been 
the favourite sitting-room of his father and mother, 
whose portraits embellished the pannels. " I have 
no recollection of my parents," continued Sir Henry, 
as he held the light for the ladies to examine the 
whole-length figures. "In giving me existence, 
this once amiable being lost her own life ; and my 
father, Vice-Admiral to the brave Nelson, fell at 
the battle of Copenhagen !" 

" There is a fine painting, done firom a sketch 
by a British officer. This figure, falling lifeless in 
the arms of a marine, is said to be a likeness of my 
father, though I cannot trace any resemblance to 
the portrait, which was taken two years previously 
to the action." " It is an affecting scene," said 
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her Ladyship, turning to Julia, whose fine hazel 
eyes were overflowing, from the effect produced by 
the artist, in this heart-touching representation of 
a fight at sea, " Dry these tears of sensibility," 
said Sir Henry; " and do you, my love," address- 
ing Lady Lascelles, ^^ take your seat as mistress at 
your own table ;" on which a few light dishes had 
been served, not wholly unacceptable to the weary 
traveller. 

Wilton Abbey is situated in that division of 
Lincolnshire called Holland, (probably so named, 
firom the similarity of its lands to that country,) 
which is by far the least pleasant, and considered 
the most unhealthy part of the county, particularly 
to strangers. 

When our readers are referred to that style of 
architecture adopted in the erection of such edi- 
fices, Wilton can be well imagined. This building, 
like the rest of its kind, though not wholly de- 
stroyed, by the mandate of the eighth Henry, had 
been materially injured. From that period, having 
been kept in repair, the Abbey has retained its 
original appearance. The oaks on the grounds, 
firom their age and size, are well calculated to em- 
bellish the ancient mansion, whose numerous tur- 
rets reflected in a fine sheet of water that decorates 
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the grand and western front, form it magnificently 
sublime. 

" Really," said Julia, as she entered next morn- 
ing, " at present, this house is to me a complete 
labyrinth ; the windings from my bed-room have 
so puzzled me, that I have been quite bewildered." 
" Thank heaven, not quite lost !" exclaimed Lord 
Taunton. Sir Henry looked at him with meaning, 
and his Lordship changed countenance. 

Breakfast over, Sir Henry proposed a ramble 
through the Abbey, saying, Laura could not too 
soon become acquainted with her future residence; 
" Julia will join us, but Taunton will perhaps be 
excused, as there is nothing novel to tempt him 
from his seat at the fire-side." His Lordship, ab- 
sorbed at the moment, apparently meditating on 
the blazing logs before him, started at his own 
name, observed he had a letter of consequence to 
write, and would take advantage of the opportunity. 

For the first hour, the fire appeared to occupy 
bis Lordship^s entire ideas ; then, walking to the 
window, the second was devoted to the inspection 
of the prospect. Rousing himself, he paced the 
room, wondering what was come to him, or why 
there was such a spell in the word Julia, as he 
could not hear it mentioned, without a violent 
fluttering of heart ! Hearing footsteps, his Lord- 
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ship hurried to the table, and began bosjing him- 
self with the pens and paper. 

** Writing yet?" said Sir Henry, on re-entering 
the room. ^ Yours, Taunton, must be an uncon- 
scionably long letter." " Why, do you think," 
replied his Lordship, ** that fingers, like many 
things of the present day, go by steam?" ''No, 
no, Taunton; but I should have supposed their 
mechanical powers might have worked off a letter 
in less than two hours and a half." 

^ You are jesting, Lascelles, as you cannot hare 
left the room more than one fifth of that time.*^ 
'^Examine your watch:" he did so, found the 
statement correct; yet quite at a loss to account 
for the mistake. " I will explain it," replied his 
fiiend. *' Your mind, totally occupied by one sub- 
ject, others are excluded admission : Julia is the 
subject of your thoughts, and as a fnend, I regret 
the circumstance." " How so ? are Miss Wood- 
ville's affections pre-engaged?" "I believe not; 
but such is the construction of her heart, that it 
repels every effort to weaken its inflexibility ; how- 
ever, you have my free will to subdue it, and I 
wish you all possible success: but here she comes." 

" O, Julia, have you tried the harpsichord ? It 

has lately been tuned by an excellent hand, who 

, considers it a fine-toned instrument; notwithstand* 
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ing, I fancy Laura will give preference to her 
cabinet piano. But touch the keys, Julia; Taunton 
is passionately fond of music — he is a singer too ; 
so perhaps you will warble together, while I in- 
spect my farm." Julia acceded, played many fine 
airs, Lord Taunton selecting the music; till he 
requested she would join him in the duet of 
" When from ocean rising." 

"Ah!" exclaimed Lady LasceDes, "Paul and 
Virginia, warbling duets together! There may, 
my Lord, lurk a danger in this amusement." " A 
danger," replied his Lordship, " the mischief of 
which I can fully comprehend : — my heart's com- 
plete entanglement with the irresistible loveliness 
and fascinations of Miss Woodville !" 

" Upon my word," said her Ladyship, smiling, 
" a very candid declaration of Lord Taunton's sen- 
timents of love." " A candour," replied his Lord- 
ship, " incited by the impulse of the moment, and 
may be considered as too premature ; but since my 
feelings are avowed, and you. Madam, are the 
friend of Miss Woodville, I appeal to your influ- 
ence, to gain me a passport to her good opinion : 
for, where others have not succeeded, I too may be 
equally unsuccessful." 

" My Lord," said Julia, " this open avowal on 
your part, stimulates and deserves a reply equally 
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honest. And when I say that circumstances pre* 
vent, I would not that Lord Taunton should infer, 
that my refusal implies a dislike, or prejudice to 
his person or character, but arises from a motive I 
am not at liberty to disclose.** '^ If that be the 
case," replied his Lordship, respectfully bowing, 
" it is in vain to proceed, and I yield my intention, 
though it seal the mandate of eternal misery !" 

The issue of this event threw a gloom on the 
whole party. In vain did his Lordship attempt to 
rally his spirits ; in vain the attempt of Sir Henry 
and Lady Lascelles, to recal his late animation. 
*^ I cannot stay here," said the disappointed one ; 
*^ and where to regain my lost peace I know not. 
I will repair to Elmwood, and there aggravate my 
wretchedness, by meditating on the amiability, 
piety, and loveliness, of Miss Woodville !" 

" The solitude of Elmwood," replied Sir Henry, 
"will increase rather than allay the malady; re- 
pair, my friend, to London ; mingle with the world, 
and forget Julia." " Impossible ! I do not wish to 
forget her ; she is the very counterpart of my lost 
sister ; and I can never recal that angelic expres- 
sion of dear Sophia's countenance, without that of 
Julia passing on my imagination." 

" You, Taunton, are the fourth suitor whom 
Julia has disappointed ; and to disclose a secret, I 
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am included in that number. Julia wins hearts 
unsought ; and her motive for rejection, is, I am 
sure, as pure as she is undesigning ." " I believe 
it; and to stay here, would only augment my 
misery, by feeding a passion that rends my very 
vitals, and gives presentiment will neVer be sub- 
dued !" 

The necessary orders had been given, and in ten 
minutes after this conversation. Lord Taunton, sad 
and solitary, entered his post-chariot, after pressing 
the hand of Sir Henry and Lady Lascelles, and 
taken a respectful leave of his adored Julia. 



CHAPTER XVL 

Scarce a week had elapsed since his Lordship's 
departure, ere Lady Lascelles, who had been siezed 
with the ague, was pronounced in the greatest 
danger. General and Mrs. Hamilton, on receiving 
an express, hastened to Wilton, where they were 
to have passed the Christmas week, the anticipa- 
tion of which gave promise of pleasure. 

All was now changed. Distressed and weary, 
whilst the big drops of feeling rolled on the 
General's cheeks, he entered his daughter's abode. 



252 FIRST IMPRESSIONS; OR, 

"Comfort yourself, my dear Arthur," said Mrs. 
Hamilton; "our Laura will live; the physician 
has pronounced her out of danger." " I will be 
comforted then," replied the veteran ; " for if hope 
has unfurled her banner, the enemy may not pre- 
vail." The recovery of Lady Lascelles was so 
favourable, that a week restored her to friends, 
cheerfulness, and the oaken parlour. 

Alas ! how soon was the harmony of intercourse 
to be destroyed. A letter arrived from Elm-wood, 
acquainting Sir Henry that the aimiable Lord 
Taunton was now no more. Mental sufiering, 
accompanied by inflammation of the chest, had 
occasioned the death of one, who, from his good- 
ness of heart, did honour to human nature. A 
diamond hoop, and a miniature set with brilliants, 
accompanied the letter. In his dying moments, 
his Lordsnip took the ring from his finger and the 
picture from his breast, requesting, that when he 
he had ceased to breathe, they might immediately 
be forwarded to Miss Woodville. 

These relics of affection were received by #ulia, 
with tears of gratitude : there was something heart- 
touching in the event, and, whilst she gazed on the 
portrait of the beauteous Sophia, conscience whis- 
pering that she had been accessory to the dissolu- 
tion of her brother, she exclaimed, " Oh ! my dear 
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Laura, would I had not wounded so generous a 
heart." 

" That, my dear Julia, was not your fault, but 
your misfortune ; and had you received these evi* 
deuces of love, with the melancholy intelligence of 
our friend's decease, with indifference, you would 
not have been yourself. Yet weep not thus, my 
Julia; but meet this dispensation of providence, as 
you know you ought every calamity of life, with 
resignation to the will of heaven." 

" I do, my friend," faultered Julia, " and to that 
power who regul9.tes the system of mortality, I feel 
submissive ; yet from the weakness of my nature, 
feeling myself implicated in the death of Lord 
Taunton, I shrink under the impression. His loss 
I shall ever regret — his memory ever revere : che- 
rishing such feelings, I trust no other will try to 
gain an interest in my affections !" 

" Then you must die," said Lady Lascelles, 
smiling ; '^ a circumstance of which I have a pre- 
sentiment will not happen, till the grave has been 
long^losed upon my remains. And now tell me, 
Julia, with sincerity, as it regards my future peace, 
if you ever detected a trait of profanity in the cha- 
racter of Henry?" "There was a time when I 
could have traced, what in our rule of right would 
have been considered a mark of infidelity ; subse- 
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qaent to that period, some interference of provi- 
dence worked a change of opinion, or otherwise, 
you had been made acquainted with the circum- 
stance/^ . 

'^ Oh that I had known what you tell me, that 
I might, by a protracted acquaintance, have been 
assured that Sir Henry's declared opinions were 
real or fictitious ! Short has been the space since 
our marriage, yet sufficiently long to convince me 
that Henry is morose, unfeeling, and irreligious. 
He mocks my devotion, and treats every moral 
sentiment with levity. To others I will never mur- 
mur, nor shall my disappointed hopes be imparted 
to any but my beloved Julia." 

Julia wept ; this recital was but a confirmation 
of what she herself suspected; for the mask of 
hypocrisy, worn as a convenient appendage during 
the term of courtship, she had observed, was thrown 
off from the day of his marriage, and his true cha- 
racter resumed. 

To offer advice to one whose judgment was so 
correct, as to determine on passive obedience, were 
superfluous. Julia well knew the temper of Sir 
Henry would never brook control, and that gentle- 
ness might effect what reproof or menace would 
render still more immoveable. Here the conversa- 
tion concluded, for a servant entering with a letter 
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from Lady Arena, Julia hastened to peruse it, 
trusting it came precursor of her Ladyship and 
Lord Lyndsey's arrival at Wilton Abbey. 

Nothing but the wish to accommodate Lady 
Lascelles, my dear Julia, could have induced me 
to bear a separation, which, for the last week, I 
have considered as painfully severe: perhaps I 
may in some measure attribute this feeling to the 
tedium of indisposition. I will not, my love, alarm 
you — I am now better, and Miss Linton is again 
at the priory. 

Your ingenuous account of Lord Taunton pleased 
whilst it pained us; a candid disposition in our 
Julia is what we desire to encourage, and we thank 
her for her confidence. His Lordship once passed 
a week at Woodville ; I recollect thinking him too 
grave ; but what I then deemed a fault, has pro- 
bably laid the foundation of future happiness. 

Changes are constantly taking place in this 
changeful world ; some have occurred here during 
your absence. Eglantine, that sweet flower o( our 
wild, is transplanted to the garden of paradise, or 
in other words, she took the scarlet fever, which in 
three days terminated her existence. Mr. and Mrs. 
Courtney are inconsolable ! and if it be a crime to 
sorrow as they do, who, that have had so lovely a 
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being snalclied fiom the waim soft l^of affection^ 
to the chill bosom of earth, would be exoneiated 
from the imputation? Lady Frances Harconit is 
much distressed at the death of her little &TOQiite; 
she has many in the neighbonrhood, but Eglantine 
she styled her little gem ! 

Agnes is in excellent health ; but sighing for the 
return of her dear Miss Woodville. It is delightful 
to see the little girl's attentions to her sickly grand- 
mother, cheerfully waiting upon her; or, on a sunny 
day, pacing the garden, telling her the air will do 
her good. It may refresh our valued old friend, 
but will never, my Julia, restore her to health, for 
Dr. Jeffries tells me, Mrs. Sutton is fast sinking to 
the tomb. 

Miss Fleming has been induced, by a smart young 
ensign in the guards, to a trip to Gretna, to the 
great discomfiture of her indulgent parents ; thus, 
whilst she affected ill health, she was planning 
escape. Mr. Peter Simmons too is married, who, 
determining to let you see he was not so resistable 
in all eyes as in yours, last Thursday led to the 
hymeneal altar his mother's pretty dairy maid ! 

Tell Henry we shall be with him in a few days, 
and, though I regret the cause that has brought 
General and Mrs. Hamilton to Wilton, I rejoice in 
the idea that we shall meet. In the hope that we 
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shall find Lady Lascelles quite restored, and my 
Julia in good health and spirits, I subscribe myself, 

Her truly affectionate 

Arena Lyndsey. 

As the time approached when fiiends were ex- 
pected, Sir Henry gave orders that all the state 
apartments should be in readiness, and the massive 
plate, that hai' been in the family for centuries, 
prepared for general use; intending during the 
stay of his noble relatives to make a display, and 
give some grand entertainments to the nobility and 
gentry around. 

Lady Lascelles and Julia were now engaged in 
arranging a variety of beautiful ornaments they 
had painted together — her Ladyship excelling in 
flowers, Julia in cottage scenery, which gave an 
airiness to the rooms they embellished. ^^ I could 
not," said her Ladyship, as they were disposing of 
the elegant bagatelles in the drawing-room, the 
furniture of which was of blue damask, trimmed 
with silver, " wish any, the least, alteration in this 
apartment." 

'^ What grandeur in the whole appearance! and 
what credit devolves on the good Mrs. Edwards, 
for the high preservation in which it has been 
secured! These antiques accord with the man- 

s 
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sion, which I think is strikingly magnificent. O 
that my dear Cecil conld share onr coming enter- 
tainments ! — my pleasure would be more complete. 
Bat my brother, like the immortal bard that'snng 
its praises, is so attached to Greece, that I know 
not when he will retnm to his native country. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

The Woodville friends arriyed, for some time 
all was joy and excess of animation, the excitation 
of which caused Lady Lascelles to appear remark- 
ably lovely ; but when the flush of pleasure had 
receded from her cheeks, and her eyes had lost a 
portion of that lustre lit by excitement, Lady Arena, 
shocked at her pallid and firagile appearance, took 
an opportunity of expressing regret to Six Henry, 
and anxiously inquiring if Laura were quite well ? 

^^ O yes,'* he replied ; '^ but a pettishness of dis- 
position, occasioned by having been so long accus- 
tomed to have her humours indulged, renders her 
fretful," which, he observed, was a real canker* 
worm to health and happiness. This argument, to 
Lady Arena so specious, was easily admitted. 
Thus, too frequently, are the credulous imposed 
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upoD, the amiable misrepresented, and the really 
guilty exonerated from the imputation of crime, the 
commission of which is ascribed to the innocent, 
and for which they unfortunately suffer ! 

The day arrived when the first entertainment 
was to have been given at the abbey, and witli it 
an attack of slow fever on Lady Lascelles, to the 
great mortification of Sir Henry, whose irrascible 
temper knew no bounds. His Lady wjis accused 
of having thrown herself into her present state, in 
order not to see company, by some fit of pettish- 
ness that had irritated her nerves ; or had taken 
cold, by the neglect of dress, which ought to be 
appropriated to the season. 

The illness of Lady Lascelles was so lingering, 
that the period of Lord Lyndsey's stay had ex- 
pired, without their being able to see company. 
Julia felt much on parting ; but the idea of leaving 
her dear Laura in the hands of Mrs. Hamilton, 
softened the feeling of regret. 

Sir Henry saw with satisfaction the family de- 
part ; as it gave the idea of its being a sort of pre- 
lude to the clearance of company; "which, till 
that is the case,'' thought he, " I shall never do 
any good with this spoiled child — this peevish 
Laura!" The General and Mrs. Hamilton re- 
mained till February, and fi-om the delicate state 
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of Lady Lascelles, might have staid much longer, 
had not the old adage been enforced, ^^ A time to 
go, and a time to stay.'' 

Lady Lascelles, as might be expected, evinced 
much sorrow, and wept at the separation. ^^ Dry 
these tears^ my love," said the General, ^^ and con- 
sole yourself with the idea, that in three months 
we hope to meet in London : during that space, 
Sir Henry will take such care of our pet, that I 
trust she wUl then be blooming as the spring 
flowers." 

Her father gone. Lady Lascelles, distressed and 
agitated, threw herself on a sofa, to relieve her 
feelings by a flood of tears. ^^ How long do you 
purpose going on in this childish way, Laura?" 
said Sir Henry ; ^^ you ought to accommodate your 
feelings to your situation, as you cannot now ex- 
pect to have your father constantly at your side, 
nor indeed many years in being, as his constitution 
is rapidly sinking." 

This unfeeling, ill-timed expression, produced 
from the tender Laura another burst of grief, and 
she felt as though her heart was nearly cleft. 
" Laura," said Sir Henry, " it is useless trifling 
any longer ; I must tell you, that your fretful dis- 
position will render my life miserable ; and I might 
add, I did expect that your affections would have 
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been entirely placed on a being whom duty should 
prompt you to love, and whose happiness ought to 
be your constant consideration." 

" So it shall be, Henry, and I trust you will no 
more make my regard a matter of inquiry ; yet you 
will not, I am sure, lay an interdict on my affec- 
tions, as my heart is sufficiently capacious for 
admission of my dear Henry, and those beings 
whom nature has taught me to love !" " There is 
another objection in your character, Laura, I would 
mention — a sort of methodistical sanctity, which, 
in despite of the liveliness you naturally possess, 
gives a gravity of appearance, to me highly dis- 
gustful in so young a person." " I regret, my dear 
Henry, that these faults in my character were not 
sooner detected, as a knowledge of them would 
have prevented the mortification you now expe- 
rience." 

" Perhaps, Madam," replied Sir Henry, his cho- 
ler rising to an alarming degree, " your indifference 
to a man whom you have honoured T\ith the name 
of husband, would have allowed you to relinquish 
him, without your feelings being materially wounded 
by the circumstance." 

" Henry," observed her Ladyship, with a firm- 
ness of manner she had never before assumed, 
" this irony and jarring conversation will not con- 
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tribute to domestic peace ! If by any unguarded 
expression, or error in judgment, I hare unfortu- 
nately incurred your displeasure, forgive the inad- 
vertence, and for the comfort of both, let ui^ mn- 
tually endeavour to evade a recognition of each 
other's failings ; and by every effort in our power, 
try to detect, and bring into action, all the good 
qualities we may severally possess.'' This said, 
her hand was offered to Sir Henry, whilst a smile 
sweetly played on her benign countenance. With 
a bad grace the pledge of reconciliation was taken, 
and a week glided away, ere Sir Henry had re- 
covered his fit of suUenness. 

Arrived at the priory, Julia found herself so 
happy, so much at home, and so contributory to 
the happiness of Lady Arena, that her pleasure 
was unbounded. She ran through every room, 
inspected the chapel, played the organ, viewed her 
favourite picture, plants in the greenhouse, Lord 
Lyndsey's work-shop, the garden, and poultry- 
yard — all of which seemed to be endeared by ab- 
sence. Lady Arena, observing her movements, 
congratulated her on her apparent felicity ! 

" O my dear Madam," she replied, " I cannot 
give you an adequate idea of the enjoyment I feel, 
on thus inspecting my beloved Woodville !" " Is 
Woodville then really so dear, Julia ?" " Dear to 
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me ! O9 Madam, I admire Crosby park, for its ele- 
gance, Wilton abbey for its antiquity, but Wood- 
ville, for a thousand charming localities, which I 
cannot define, though my heart acknowledges their 
magic power : then, my dearest, my best friends 
too, are at Woodville !" " I trust they are, for one 
more sincere than Lord Lyndsey will never be 
your's. But come, prepare for a drive to Sultana- 
lodge, as I have not yet congratulated Mr. Peter 
Simmons, we will this morning pay our respects. 
The Sunday after the marriage, I saw him with 
his bride at church, but had not an opportunity 
of speaking to them ; and really I was so surprised 
at her modest-looking, lady-like appearance, that 
I could scarcely imagine she was once a dairy- 
maid/' 

Her Ladyship might have reflected, that in the 
lowest stations there are individuals, whose exte- 
rior may compete with their fellow-beings in more 
exalted situations. Beauty and elegance, however, 
are not so general among the lower orders, though 
such graces are sometimes met with in that class 
of individuals : still, in many instances, they ar& 
detracted by the absence of that soul-speaking ex- 
pression, which the mind of cultivation frequently 
imparts to the countenance. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

Abrited at the lodge, the ladies of the family 
welcomed Lady Arena and Miss Woodville's re- 
turn to the prioiy, with a sincerity tmly heartfelt. 
^' This, my Lady, is Peter's wife,'' said Mrs. Sim- 
mons ; ^' but Fanny, my love, there is a person 
below, waiting to see you." Her Ladyship con- 
gratulated the bride, and really she made her 
acknowledgments most gracefully; then, curtsey- 
ing, retired. 

^^ She is a most pleasing young woman," said 
Lady Arena. "Yes, my Lady; but who would 
have thought of Peter taking up with a dairymaid ? 
I assure you we were all astounded when we heard 
the news. My daughters were very angry; but, 
says I, never mind it ; Peter has pleased his own 
fancy, as his father did before him ; and since it 
has happened, let us make the best of a bad mat- 
ter. I am sure my husband used to say so, when 
he made bad debts in his business; and when 
Peter brings her home, says I, do not let her come 
as it were into a wasp's nest. We know what she 
is, and if she makes as good a wife as she did a 
servant, we shall have no reason to complain." 

" Very sound reasoning. Madam," observed her 
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Ladyship, as soon as the garrality of Mrs. Simmons 
gave the opportunity ; " and I trust Mrs. Peter 
Simmons will, by her good conduct, prove herself 
grateful for your kindness ; she is very nice looking, 
and has not the least air of vulgarity, as might 
have been expected." 

"Very true, my Lady, and you cannot think 
what a pretty needle-woman she is, and so sharp 
at reckoning, that my husband says, if he had had 
her behind the counter in the Minories, he could 
have made her useful." " Really, 1 am happy you 
feel so much satisfied with your son's choice, as it 
must, to Mr. Peter Simmons, be very satisfactory." 

" Miss Woodville and my daughters seem to 
have a great deal of news for each other; perhaps 
your Ladyship will allow her to pass the day with 
them ?" " Yes, do. Lady Arena," reiterated Miss 
Simmons, "for we want to hear all about that 
fenny country, and Sir Henry's wedding." " With 
the greatest pleasure, as no doubt it will be very 
agreeable to Julia. What time, my love, shall I 
send the carriage for you in the evening ?" " A\ 
nine. Madam." " O, ours shall convey Miss 
Woodville to the priory," said the generous Mrs. 
Simmons. " You are very kind," said Lady Arena, 
who after a little more conversation, departed, and 
the day passed in social converse, music, and a 
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Tarietj of other anmsements, genial to the minds 
of young persons. 

'^ Is not Julia rather late ?** inquired Lord Lynd- 
sej, as the chapel clock struck ten. '^ Really, ten P' 
said her Ladyship ; ^* I have been so amused with 
these periodical papers, that I did not think of the 
time. — ^Yes, very late : but haik ! I think I hear the 
sound of carriage wheels on the Sudbury pave* 
ment'* A sound was heard, but gradually dying 
away, her Ladyship felt assured, that the carriage, 
if it were one, was not coming towards WoodviUe. 

^^ Good heavens !*' exclaimed Lady Arena, as the 
clock struck twelve, ^* some accident has happened 
to Julia!'' ^' I should hope not,'' replied his Lord- 
ship ; '*^ however, William shall very soon ascertain 
the precise state of affairs.'* William quickly 
saddled the swiftest horse in the stable, and was 
just in the act of mounting, when a loud ring at 
the outer gate being answered, in rushed a number 
of men, some on foot, some on horseback, followed 
by Mr. Simmons, who, ordering his coachman to 
tome forward, the man related the foUowing par* 
ticulars. 

^ At nine o'clock I set out with Miss Woodville, 
to drive her to the priory. When about a mile from 
the Lodge, two men, their faces covered with black, 
bounced from behind a tree, to the horses' heads ; 
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one seized the reins, whilst the other, pointing a 
pistol to my breast, swore if I called out, I was a 
dead man instantly ! By this time, a third came 
up, who spoke to Miss Woodville, and assured her 
if she gave no alarm, she should receive no injury; 
but his orders were to convey her to a carriage, 
then in waiting at a short distance. ^For what 
purpose, and whither would you take me?' said 
the young lady, who I am sure trembled exceed- 
ingly : ^ do allow me to consult my friends at the 
priory.' * By no means,' was the reply ; * in a few 
days you shall make them acquainted with your 
situation.' With that he bore Miss Woodville 
away, the carriage drove off, and the men guarded 
me till eleven, when I was allowed to return home." 

^' Oh, my dear Julia !" exclaimed Lady Arena, 
" probably thy parents have wrenched thee for ever 
from our protection, with a feeling as unnatural, as 
that which prompted them to throw thee on the 
bounty of strangers !" 

This circumstance created much confusion and 
distress, not only at the priory, but Sultana lodge; 
both £aanilies being interested in the affair, and 
each using every means for discovery; but ineffec- 
tually. Thus the only solace was the expected 
communication. 

The third day subsequent to Julia's disappear- 
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ance, Mr. Sutton, who had received a letter from 
Plymouth, brought it to Woodville, for Lord Lynd- 
sej's perusal. In the hope of its throwing some 
light on a circumstance, from which he was men- 
tally suffering, his Lordship eagerly perused the 
following words, which were evidently written by 
a female hand. 

The writer of this will be particularly obliged to 
Mr. Sutton to give some account of a person an- 
swering to the name of Julia, who, seventeen }'ears 
ago, was left at his house, being then about two 
years of age. 

Please to direct the letter to the Post Office, 
Plymouth, which will be duly attended to, provided 
it arrive in the course of a week, or otherwise the 
writer of this will have left that town. 

" At the present crisis, how very unfortunate," 
observed Lord Lyndsey, "is the arrival of this 
letter. I would advise you, Mr. Sutton, to answer 
it, without stating the occurrence which has taken 
place : and request the writer to come forward, that 
by a proper investigation, any beneficial effects, 
likely to result to Miss Woodville, may happily be 
secured. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Relying on the protection of that Being, who 
hath said to his faithful children, ^^ I will never 
leave thee nor forsake thee/' Julia entered the car- 
riage, where, except the rumbling of wheels and 
clattering of horses' feet, silence reigned, and con- 
jecture occupied her entire imagination till four in 
the morning, when a gentleman alighting from the 
carriage, handed her out, and, followed by a Re- 
spectable looking woman, entered a small inn, 
where, in an upper chamber, accompanied by her 
female companion, Julia retired. 

Judging that this woman acted as emissary to 
her employer, Julia knew it were useless to ques- 
tion her as to an event, the termination of which 
would inform her of its import ; and as suUenness 
would effect iro good, assumed a kindness of man- 
ner, and cheerfully sipped some of the hot gin and 
water, which the stranger had deemed necessary 
for her comfort, previously to repose. 

At eight, Julia descended to the breakfast par- 
lour, where she made an excellent repast; after 
which, she was hurried to the carriage by a gen- 
tleman, who instantly followed, and the door was 
closed. Alarmed, Julia inquired if the woman 



270 FIRST IMPRESSIONS; OR, 

must not be admitted ? ^^ Not in the day," was the 
reply. The voice startled her — ^it was familiar; she 
raised her eyes, knew her companion, and faulter- 
ingly exclaimed, " Colonel Lintpn !" 

** Forgive me Julia, O forgive a stratagem,*^ he 
replied, ^^ which nothing but a passion, unconquera- 
ble as sincere could have prompted. Had I i^ued 
for an interview, the favour would not have been 
granted ; thus necessity obliged me to this measure, 
and thank heaven I have succeeded. 

"And for what purpose am I your prisoner?" 
inquired Julia. " To induce you to share the for- 
tunes of a man, who, by your unaccountable re- 
fusal, a few months ago, was rendered miserable ! 
Pardon my presumption, Julia, when I say unac- 
countable ; but from my sister's information, having 
learned that you had no prejudice against me, that 
your affections were disengaged, and at liberty to 
pursue the dictate of your own feelings, I certainly 
considered the rejection strange, and could not re- 
linquish my hope of happiness ! We are on the 
road for Gretna-green, where I trust you will seal 
my felicity, by entering an indissoluble contract, 
that will unite us, Julia, and our fates for ever !" 

" Though my affections are entirely disengaged, 
nor yet averse to the person or character of Colonel 
Linton, I cannot consent to the completion of this 
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rash act ; I therefore entreat that you wiU restore 
me to my friends, feeling confident that my disap- 
pearance has involved them in the deepest distress." 

^^ Oh ! Julia, talk not thus," replied the Colonel, 
in a desponding accent ; ^' you madden my senses. 
I, who have traced your steps from county to 
county, whilst my friends thought me in Paris, 
cannot yield a prize which has with such difficulty 
been obtained, and which is to me inestimable ! 
Once," continued the Colonel, " on the coast of 
Devonshire, I fancied you were in my power. I 
met you on the beach, a short distance from a 
fishing-hut, in which General and Mrs. Hamilton 
had entered : I conversed with you a few minutes, 
and should have borne you to a cave, belonging to 
a party of smugglers, where I hoped to have gained 
your consent to marriage, had not the re-appearance 
of your friends thwarted my design." 

Julia doubting the authenticity of the account, 
the Colonel took from his purse a coin, impressed 
with the bust of Anne, through which a small hole 
had been perforated. " This shilling was your's, 
till in the cause of humanity you ceded it to 
another." 

^' I certainly did possess a piece of silver similar 
to this ; but mine had on the reverse the initials 
M.B. — ^Yes, it must be the identical shilling; how 
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it became Colonel Linton's, I know not, as one 
evening on the coast, I very well remember giving 
it to a poor lame sailor, whose tale of misfortune 
drew forth my sympathy, and my last shilling from 
my pocket. — Was he, then, an impostor ?" " Yes, 
Julia, if such a term can be applied to one who 
used the artifice from the purest in tention.^' 

Colonel Linton, who now urged Julia to consent 
to the immediate performance of the marriage cere- 
mony, on their arrival at Gretna, was determined, 
in case of refusal, to adopt some means that might 
oblige compliance to his intention. 

Julia, firm in her determination, as the gallant 
Colonel in his, observed on the subject an uniform 
silence, which happily being construed into tacit 
consent, a general conversation commenced, that 
elicited from the lively imagination of the Colonel 
many lively and judicious remarks. 

At nine, arriving at a solitary inn, four miles from 
the north road, at which our travellers alighted for 
the night. Colonel Linton requesting Julia to join 
him at tea, she cheerfully complied, being deter- 
mined not to embitter the passing moments with 
unnecessary alarm, feeling a presentiment that she 
should, by some means, escape her present bondage. 

At ten, Julia retiring, a young woman of pre- 
possessing appearance, preceded her to the room 
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of Mrs. Mills, the Colonel listening at the foot of 
the stairs, till assured she was in the apartment, 
which, however, she did not enter, till she had slid 
a half-sovereign into the girPs hand, slowly repeat- 
ing the words, " Befriend me !" 

** What an intensely cold night!" observed Julia; 
" have you had your evening glass, Mrs. Mills ? if 
not, I shall certainly share it, I feel so -exceedingly 
chilly." '^ I have taken a small glass of mixture ; 
but I was thinking I would have another drop, 
Miss, as the nights are so very severe in these 
northern parts." " O, by all means," replied Julia, 
shrugging her shoulders and affecting chilliness ; 
^^ and let us have brandy, Mrs. Mills, mixed with 
warm water; gin is so extremely weak." 

The beverage was brought up ; Julia sipped a 
little, then handing it to Mrs. Mills, declared it 
was not worth drinking. ^^ O no. Miss, it is mere 
sugar and water," observed Mrs. Mills, after swal- 
lowing more than one half. 

Julia ordered another glass, requesting it might 
be made good. The maid having acquired addi- 
tional quickness from the effects of the golden spell 
in her pocket, saw the young lady's intent, and 
pouring into the second glass a double portion of 
brandy, carried it up ; this met approval, and Mrs. 
Mills, rejoicing in the chance opportunity of in- 

T 
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dnlging in ber fairoiirite propensity, drank with 
eagerness that share which Julia chose to assign 
her. The consequence was, the maid was obliged 
to be summoned to undress the lady and put her 
to bed, when she instantly fell into a profound 
slumber. 

Julia, who, under any other circumstances, would 
have shuddered at the deceptive part she had acted, 
rejoiced at the success* of her scheme , and to the 
pretty chambermaid, who evinced a desire to oblige, 
imparted her intention of making her escape, when 
the family had retired. 

At eleven, all was still as the grave, and propi- 
tious to the wish of Julia, who with her guide 
crossed the fields to the high-road, on which they 
proceeded about three miles, when they came to a 
village where the north mail changed horses ; and 
when safely seated in a small room in the inn, ap- 
propriated to coach passengers, she bid adieu to 
her friend, who hastening home, let herself in 
through a casement window, and crept silently to 
bed unobserved. 

Her escort had not been gone more than ten 
minutes, ere the mail arrived ; the only inside pas- 
senger, a rough-looking man, alighted, and to the 
great joy of Julia, did not re-enter the vehicle, in 
which she seated herself, not knowing where pro- 
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vidence would direct her steps, or whither she was 
going. 

Alone, friendless, more than one hundred and 
fifty miles from home, with but a few shillings in 
her pocket, were circumstances sufficiently cala- 
mitous to call forth the lament, even from one more 
accustomed to misfortune than was the lonesome 
Julia, who could not but feel conscious of her 
wretchedness, and wept bitterly. 

" I am not, O Father of the unfortunate !" sighed 
she, " cast on the waters of affliction without thy 
permission ; and as thou hast not allowed them to 
overwhelm or destroy, thou mayest yet think the 
creature of thy care worthy of thy entire preserva- 
tion, by restoring her in safety to her friends and 
home!" 



CHAPTER XX. 

At eight the next morning, all joy, and antici- 
pating success, Colonel Linton arose, gave orders 
that Julia should be called, and said that he was 
anxious to set oif immediately after breakfast. 
What then was his surprise and mortfication, on 
finding that Mrs. Mills was still sleeping, and her 
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charge had escaped ! He ordered her up instantly, 
demanded her appearance, — bid her be-gone — re- 
called her — threw her the fifty-pound, promised 
reward, if she succeeded in any plot that gave 
Julia to his power; again dismissed her, vowing 
revenge, if the object of his solicitation were not 
immediately found ! 

Mrs. Mills, wife to one of the corporals in Colonel 
Linton's regiment, was a woman of intrigue, con- 
sequently well calculated for the dishonourable 
engagement, into which, with her husband's per- 
mission, she had entered. Furnished with a basket 
of wares, Mrs. Mills found an easy access to the 
houses in which she hoped to gain information 
necessary to the plot, in the neighbourhood where 
she was stationed, near the Colonel, who affecting 
to be a foreigner, ignorant of the English language, 
escaped detection, even in the vicinity of Linton 
hall, the seat of his father ! 

Fearing that the Colonel's linen would not be 
confided, as usual, to her care, on his return to the 
regiment, Mrs. Mills ventured once more into his 
presence, and entreated that his honour would be 
pleased to pardon the omission of which she had 
unfortimately been guilty. ^^ I shall not injure you, 
Mrs. Mills," replied the Colonel ; " though by your 
negligence you have forfeited my good opinion." 
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Saying this, he ordered his carriage, drove rapidly 
to Penrith, inquired what time the mail had passed 
through from Edinburgh, and if a young lady, de- 
scribing the dress and person of Julia, had taken 
her seat, from the inn ? Assured not, distressed 
and perplexed. Colonel Linton retired to a private 
room, and such were his kindly feelings, that he 
wept at the unprotected state, which, owing to his 
rashness, Julia was now reduced to. 

The morning, light and serene, Julia, in despite 
of her solitary situation, when from weeping her 
bosom was relieved of its depression, became 
equally placid; and as the mail rolled onward, 
she found a source of amusement in noting the 
changeful landscape : — 

The hill, vale, stream, the village and its spire. 
The cot and cottage-garden, and the wood ; 
All with a web of frost-work tissued o'er ; 
Which glittered, silver-like, by Luna's pow'r. 
Whose chariot moved on the ethereal sea. 
And lit the scenery, from her lamp, around. 

Heaven-directed, and judging she was safe from 
pursuit, having drove fourteen miles northward^ 
Julia alighted at a small hamlet, discharged her 
fare, and perceiving a neat farm-house, at the dis- 
tance of a field from the road, bent her steps to- 
wards it. Approaching the threshold, a large dog 
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came growling round her, and wagged his tail : 
she made a second attempt to gain the door, and 
this faithful guardian of the night again expressed 
his displeasure. Assured that every successive ad- 
vance towards the entrance gave additional offence, 
she seated herself on a wooden bench, the wary 
watchman coiling himself at her feet, till the family 
awoke to their morning duties. 

^^ It was," thought Julia, ^' to such a dwelling as 
this, that my infant steps were guided, and where 
humanity afforded protection to my feeble form. 
O that such benevolence may here befriend me !** 
From prayer and meditation she was at length 
aroused, by a fine athletic young man^ the farmer's 
son, opening the door. Seeing a beautiful young 
woman, of genteel appearance, he started : but on 
Julia's inquiring if she could speak with the mis- 
tress of the house, kindly invited her in, placed a 
seat near the fire, and called his mother to the 
lovely stranger. 

When the good woman appeared, Julia, rising, 
begged pardon for the intrusion, entreated protec- 
tion, till her friends could be made acquainted 
with her situation, and, in the hope of gaining 
credit for truth, related her tale of sorrows. 

" I feel for you," said Mrs. Sandford, in a sooth- 
ing accent ; " but you know, now-a-days, there is 
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danger in admitting strangers." ^* True," replied 
Julia ;" " but for once, do place confidence in a 
distressed, though unknown suppliant, and afford 
me an asylum for a few days. By so doing, you 
will draw the blessing of God upon your family, 
and your kindness and hospitality shall be hand- 
somely rewarded !" 

Mr. S^ndford and his son were consulted, when 
unhesitating compliance was the immediate result; 
both agreeing that if such a face as the young 
stranger's was deceptive, they would for ever dis- 
trust the human countenance. 

The favourable report given, Julia partook of a 
comfortable breakfast, when, contented and happy, 
she looked irresistibly charming, a truth that stole 
to the heart of the young farmer, whom she found 
polite, attentive, and well-informed. 

During the day, Julia gave her friends at Wood- 
ville a full account of all that had befallen her, 
since her disappearance ; imparting her intention 
to remain at Rose farm, till they suggested a plan 
for her removal. " It is only, my dear Madam," 
said Julia to Lady Arena, ^' that happiness can be 
estimated, so far as it be contrasted with real 
misery; and I feel that the hours passed in uncer- 
tainty and alarm, are more than compensated by 
the felicitous feelings that now cheer my bosom. 
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the hand of Mr. Sandford, and pressing a fervent 
kiss on the cheek of his wife, her eyes involuntarily 
tamed on their son, whom modesty kept apart; 
button Julia calling him, stepped forward, took the 
offered hand, with a half-suppressed sigh, and 
bowed respectfully. 

For a considerable time, the evening subject at 
the fire-side at Rose farm, was its late lovely in- 
mate : and whilst Julia's affability and condescen- 
sion were applauded by the parents, the son spoke 
of beauties and sensibility, the influence of which 
had robbed his bosom of its wonted serenity. 

William Sandford, heir to a small patrimonial 
estate, was an only child, and had been well edu- 
cated; with these advantages, he would have 
deemed himself happy, had he met in the lovely 
Julia a virtuous cottage girl : then, propriety would 
have sanctioned his passion, its disclosure, and 
fbeir union. As it was, young Sandford felt 
ashamed to own what might be considered a fault, 
— an unjustifiable attachment : and he sighed in 
secret, not that providence had placed him in a 
lowly sphere, not that Julia moved in a more ex- 
alted station; but, that distinction should be a 
barrier to love ! 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

""Mt dear Juliar— ''Mj dear Madam r had 
scarcely escaped the lips of Lady Arena, and the 
beloved child of her affection, eie the latter fainted, 
from excess of joj. Mrs. Abigail was immediately 
summoned, when by her assistance, and the aid of 
her restoratire waters, Jnlia was soon herself^ and 
able to give a minate account of her northern ex- 
pedition. 

Highly as Lord Lyndsey and Lady Arena con- 
demned the step taken by Colonel Linton, they 
could not but admire his genUelnanly conduct, and 
the delicacy evinced in providing a female attend- 
ant for Julia on the journey. 

Rejoicing at her safe arrival at Woodville, the 
Colonel made his appearance at Linton hall; once 
more addressed Julia, — pleaded passion as an 
apology for late proceedings,— and again offered 
his hand. The excuse was admitted, the offer 
refused, and the pursuit relinquished for ever. 

Informed of the letter from Plymouth, Julia felt 
a degree of anxiety, never before experienced. 
Every feeling of curiosity, as to her birth and 
parentage, awoke in her bosom, and robbed her of 
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a peace, which, when scarce a ray of hope glim- 
mered in its recesses, had tranquilly reposed. 

No farther communication was received, sus- 
pense became insufferable, and melancholy rested 
on the soul of Julia. Absorbed with one idea, the 
tenderness of friendship seemed to have lost its 
soothing power, till sympathy for the more poignant 
distresses of her dear Laura, awoke her native 
energy. 

Lady Lascelles, suffering from indisposition, and 
from the cruelties of a neglectful husband, chose 
rather to pour her complaints to the breast of Julia, 
than wound that of an aged parent, who, she was 
determined, should not suffer on her account, so 
long as she could prevent the calamity. 

" Poor Laura !" exclaimed Julia, when she had 
perused the heart-touching effusion of her friend, 
" thy sorrows, recalling me to duty, tell me that 
my own are but like the bubble which the child 
blows from a simple tube, or comparatively small, 
as the little wavelet must be to the billows of the 
tempest. I will no longer allow the airiness of 
conjecture to affect my imagination ; but by every 
effort, try to become what I once was— the child 
of resignation and contentment." 

From domestic happiness, and the delicate atten- 
tions prompted by an elegant mind of sensibility. 
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Sir Henry Lascelles turned to the sports of the 
field, aud the coarse ribaldry of rustic companions. 
Rank was no consideration : if met in the chace, 
could sing a good song, tell a good tale, and empty 
his third bottle. Every man was a welcome visitor 
at Wilton abbey. 

Neglected, mortified, and alone, Lady Lascelles 
became so enervated, that if Sir Henry did enter 
her apartment, she invariably trembled. " O,'* he 
would say, '^ then I am become an object of fear, 
eh, Madam !" " Not so, Henry," was the gentle 
reply; ^' but from weakness I am become so poor 
a creature, that every thing agitates my nervous 
sysiem." " Why donU you invigorate your frame, 
then, by riding out, or taking a drive occasionally ? 
You see what the Lincolnshire air has done for 
me — how robust I am become from exercise. But 
you sit moping here from morning till night; poring 
over those gloomy volumes, till you are half mad, 
like their crazy authors : you may well be thin, 
and pale, and mopish, breeding discontent — what 
I utterly abhor !" 

"I am not, my dear Sir Henry," replied the 
gentle Laura, " equal to the exercise you recom^ 
mend, as I really feel myself exceedingly unwell, 
and extremely depressed." " Then why not con- 
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suit Dr. Bernard ? Are you still a child, and can- 
not judge for yourself?" 

This was the general tenor of Sir Henry's con- 
Tersation, whenever he condescended to pass half 
an hour with his lady; the effect invariably was, 
an additional pang to her wounded spirit, and 
shock to her declining frame. Could Sir Henry, 
unfeeling as he proved himself, but for one hour 
have experienced suffering, similar to that which, 
by his conduct, was inflicted on the bosom of a 
being, who, from the very weakness of her nature, 
claimed his every tenderness, would he not have 
relented ? 

That being, devoted to dissipated pleasures, he 
who has entered into a solemn responsible con- 
tract, ordained by our Lord to promote the happi- 
ness of his creatures, should allow reflection to 
convince him of the probable and too fatal conse- 
quences, resulting from the dissolute practices in 
which by voluntary engagement he has entered, 
and which unfortunately involve a fellow-being in 
misery, ere too late to meet reformation. 

The libertine, on quitting those excesses, the 
hours of which have been crowned with song and 
merriment, enters his own dwelling, morose and 
discontented. Frequently such a character is met 
by the object of his desertion, with smiles and 
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gentleness, whilst he, too probably, accuses her of 
some omission of duty, or the commission of crime 
to which she is an utter stranger ! 

The false accuser should feel the force of unjust 
accusation in his own breast; then, and not till he 
has experienced such a feeling, can he measure the 
extent of her wretchedness whom he has wantonly 
accused. It is only when conviction touches the 
heart of such a character, that she who shares his 
fortunes, shall be no longer censured for indiffer- 
ence, or be considered amenable to fault. She will 
then have the opportunity of contributing to his 
comfort and happiness, by the entire exercise of 
all the kindly feelings of her nature, generally so 
constituted, as to render her gentle, tractable, and 
rational. Happy he, possessing such a being, if 
he properly appreciate her real value. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

WoODViLLE, from the exertion of Julia, once 
more became the seat of cheerfulness and hospi- 
tality. Lady Arena exchanged visits with the 
neighbouring families, and many elegant parties 
were entertained at tlie priory. 



THE MYSTIC RESOLVE. 287 

" I hare led you thus frequently into company, 
my dear Julia," said her Ladyship, " to prepare 
you for society in London." " When there, I trust 
I shall not disgrace my dear benefactress," replied 
Julia, " by the rusticity I naturally possess, which, 
I am fearful, in despite of the example of elegance 
before me, I shall long retain." 

" I confess, my lore, your manners are such as 
I and erery one must approve ; and I am happy, 
not only that you hare had the opportunity, but 
that you hare decidedly modeled them from some 
of the graces in our own neighbourhood. For 
though there may be, from numbers, a greater 
mass of elegance in town, than our petite parties 
in the country exhibit, yet they are the epitome of 
all the refinement you can meet in London, as the 
assemblies there gire the representation of erery 
rariety of character to be met with in the country. 

Lord Lyndsey, who, from indifferent health, 
baring been prerented attending the last opening 
of parliament, determining to be present at the 
approaching session, preparations were forwarded 
for the journey, which was commenced on the 
twenty-third of March, the morning of that day 
being unusually lorely. 

What a pity, thought Julia as she passed through 
the different counties, and obserred the sylran 
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beauties of each, glowing beneaUi the cheering in- 
fluence of spring, to quit the verdure of the fields 
and groves, for the confinement of a crowded city! 

Pitj indeed ! and so general is it, in the gayest 
season of the year, to resort to this grand mart of 
fashionable display, that it would seem as though 
that verdure, which smiles not in any known coun- 
try so cheerily as in Britain, was so disgustfiil, that 
the eye of taste cannot endure the universal colour 
it displays ! 

Britain ! O my revered country ! may no devas- 
tation ever destroy the verdant clothing of thy 
spring, the embroidered dress of summer, or the 
fanciful garment which thine autumn wears! And 
may the wheaten blade continue to spring, the ear 
flourish, that the granaries of thy winter may be 
filled with plenteousness, to crown thy every year ! 

The gay, attractive, and rational amusements of 
London, have so repeatedly been sketched, even 
by the pen of eloquence, that description appears 
as unnecessary as a novel account would, in all 
probability, be impracticable. Julia, introduced 
to a variety of amusing scenes, was, from a dispo- 
sition to be pleased, highly gratified ; particularly 
on viewing the magnificent Hamlet, of the im- 
mortal Young. When witnessing that sublime 
tragedy, Julia entered so feelingly into the sorrows 
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of Ophelia, that she drew the attention of a gentle- 
tDan seated behind her. He changed his seat, to 
have a view of her person and countenance, both 
of which he fancied were familiar; but when or 
where he had before seen the graces of the one, or 
fascinating loveliness of the other, did not occur to 
his recollection : nor could he gain any information 
of Julia, with whom he was so interested, or of her 
party, consisting of the family from Sultana lodge, 
who for the first time were in London, since Mr. 
and Mrs. Simmons*s commencement of fashionable 
life. 

Ere a week had elapsed in successive pleasures, 
a second letter arriving from Wilton abbey, so en- 
tirely subdued the spirits of Julia, as to incapacitate 
her soul for enjoyment ; and it was only from a fear 
of disobliging Lady Arena, that she was drawn to 
participate in gaieties, now so dissonant to feelings 
given expression to, in the following epistle to her 
friend Lady Lascelles. 

Apart from the fascinating, fleeting joys I had 
hoped to have shared with my dearest Laura, I 
embrace a more substantial and grateful pleasure, 
that of pouring the balm of friendship to a bosom 
capable of feeling its soothing power. 

You say you are ill, and that your malady is of 

u 
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such a natare, as to resist the aid of medicine, and 
baffle the skill of jour physician. If assertions so 
heart-rending be truths, deep, deep indeed, will be 
the sorrow of your affectionate Julia. 

A scene so sad and darksome I will turn from, 
to a prospect above, brightening, and more bright, 
the more contemplated. This view is open, to my 
Laura, who, like myself, was early taught the in- 
stability of human dependancies, the brevity of 
life, and to cling to that Rock which will support 
us through eternal ages. 

When receiving these lessons of piety, imparted 
in so pleasing a manner, as to make an impression 
on our young hearts, how would they beat with 
gratitude to that Being from whom we derived 
support, and who we were taught to believe, per- 
mitted our joys and pleasures. Say, my Laura, O 
say, shall we ever again enjoy such uuallied feli- 
cities as when at F \ — , or tread the floweiy 

paths by fancy formed, to pluck imagined sweets, 
or plan ideal schemes of what in after life we 
hoped to realize ! No, no ; these were pleasing 
delusions, and such as. the juvenile . imagination 
loves to cherish. 

I yesterday wrote a long letter to our early friend 
and dear preceptress, Mrs. Noel. She wished an 
account of my proceedings whenin towii; and 
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who, feeling obligation for remembered kindnesses, 
could refuse so trifling a request ? My accounts of 
London will re-open to her view that world she 
once ornamented, in which, from the most laudable 
motive, she has long ceased to mingle. How will 
her breast be lacerated when she learns your suf- 
ferings ! gladly would she soothe them, and ease 
the bed of anguish, had she the opportunity, as 
once, when my Laura was severely indisposed, her 
bed was then your resting-place, and her bosom 
your pillow. 

Sir Henry will not admit a friend whilst you are 
indisposed, or what a pleasing task were mine, to 
smooth your couch of rest, to watch the speaking 
look, and by each effort, try to cheer the drooping 
spirit: yes, gladly would I leave these splendid 
scenes, if Wilton abbey were open to receive me. 

With pleasure I congratulate my dearest Laura, 
on her brother's safe arrival in England. I cannot 
but smile at her intimation of hope that Lord Cecil 
will one day make advances as a lover, to her be- 
loved Julia. You say, Cecil would make me happy. 
The formation of his Lordship's principle is cer- 
tainly calculated to render a being similarly con- 
stituted, supremely so ; yet had I the arrogance to 
suppose a conquest practicable, still the honour, 
my dear Laura, would be rejected, and the bliss 
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Lord Cecil could impart, would be reserv^ed for 
another. 

Were I less contributory to her happiness, than 
Lady Arena declares me to be, I certainly should 
sue for leave to retire to a convent This may ap- 
pear sophistry in one so young, on whom the world 
smiles so favourably, and who ought to feel most 
grateful for its favours. 

I affect not to spurn the pleasures of life ; no, I 
share them thankfully, in common with my fellow- 
beings; but to mingle with mortality unknown, 
subjects me to a scrutiny my soul shrinks under, 
from which the cloistered wall would veil me. By 
concealment, I should elude the vigilance of the 
inquiring eye, and be for ever happily insensible 
to the rumour of conjecture. 

To-morrow, I accompany Lord Lyndsey and 
Lady Arena, to the Earl of Somerville's. The 
Countess, though somewhat haughty, has, like many 
others of Lady Arena's acquaintance, honoured me 
with her attention ; in compliment, no doubt, to 
my noble friend : for moving like a satellite around 
a more brilliant orb, my little lustre is noticed and 
acknowledged. 

And now, sweet companion of my youth, allow 
the expression of one hope, and I have done — the 
hope of your recovery ! I flatter myself, and surely 



THE MYSTIC RESOLVE. 293 

it is not impossible, that health may yet be yours ; 
for have we not instances daily, of mercy's power 
to save or to destroy? Allow this truth to stimu- 
late the means of restoration, that my Laura may 
again be viewed in the social circle, imparting and 
receiving happiness, to gladden the heart of her 

Affectionate 

JtJLIA. 



CHAPTER XXIII. 

At the Somerville rout all was magnificent 
display and crowded elegance, which allows the 
privilege of self-disposal; and Julia, with Miss 
Stainton — a friend of Lady Arena's — preferred the 
sweet employ of examining the variety of beautiful 
shrubs and flowers that decorated the rooms, to 
joining in any amusement with the company. 

^^ You appear, Henrietta," said a voice. Miss 
Stainton immediately knew to be that of Sir Con- 
rade Ellis, ^^ to be like myself and friend, engaged 
in inspecting the fair beauties of creation." " With 
this exception. Sir Conrade, nature inanimate oc- 
cupies our attention, whilst animated alone has 
sufficient attraction for you." ^^ Precisely; and 
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siiice oar employments assimilate, suppose we join ; 
our observations, and comparisons may materially 
assbt in defining the beauties and properties of 
each order.'* 

Sir Conrade and Miss Stainton, friends and 
neighbours in Northumberland, entering familiarly 
into conversation, ^commenced promenading the 
rooms. Sir Conrade's friend having no alternative, 
walked by the side of Julia, whose head had been 
averted, till turning to reply to the invitation to 
follow Sir Conrade and Miss Stainton, the inviter 
started at a recognition of a face with which he 
had been so enamoured at Covent Garden. This 
circumstance interested exceedingly, and his eyes 
now contemplated the charms of Julia only, and 
his ears alone could listen to her dulcet voice. 
Julia, equally pleased with her companion, at- 
tended with such pleasure to the edifying remaiks 
and elegant sentiments he uttered, that she forgot 
he was to her an entire stranger. 

^^ The amusements of this evening appear not to 
have sufficient attraction to tempt your notice ; yet 
I cannot suppose that one so young can look on 
them wiih contempt, or even indifierence.'' " By- 
no means," replied Julia; ^^I think them suffici- 
ently attractive, and the elegance of the selection 
does infinite credit to the taste and judgment of 
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the Countess : but the knowledge of a dear friend, 
suffering from indisposition, whom I had hoped to 
have met in London, so depresses my spirits, that 
for fear of infecting others, I retire from the gay- 
groups around me." 

^^ My feelings too, wounded by a similar circum- 
stance, rendered me ill calculated for a scene like 
this ; but Sir Conrade, my old friend, detaining me 
a few days in town, would not dispense with my 
attendance. Having been absent from my native 
country seven years, I returned in the ardent hope 
of meeting a revered father and beloved sister, well 
and happy ; the former is in health, but the latter 
hastening to her grave, under circumstances truly 
affecting. My sister I am forbidden to see ! It 
was, however, my intention to have set off to-mor- 
row for Crosby park, to visit my father, had not an 
unexpected occurrence prevented my design." 

"To Crosby park!" exclaimed Julia; "am I 
then conversing with Lord Cecil, the brother of 
my dearest Laura !" " Yes," replied the Viscount; 
" and may I be favoured with the name of a lady, 
who declares herself the attached friend of my un- 
fortunate sister ?" " Julia Woodville," she faintly 
articulated. 

"Julia Woodville !" the exclamation had scarcely 
escaped the lips of Lord Cecil, ere Sir Conrade and 
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Miss Stainton, who had slid awky unnoticed, le- 
tnming, interrupted a t£te-a-tete that was becom- 
ing too personal for a public assembly, though 
each, individually engaged in their own pursuits, 
might probably care not for the occupation or 
amusement of others. 

Oppressed with the heat of the apartments, and 
assured it would be little or no mortification to 
Julia to leave the rooms, from a knowledge that 
she had not joined in the entertainments, Lady 
Arena inquired if she would accompany her home? 
" With pleasure," was the reply. Lord Lyndsey, 
ever attentive, escorted his Lady to the carriage ; 
whilst Lord Cecil, after an introduction to her 
Mends, from whom he received a general invita- 
tion to Lyndsey house, attended Julia. 

" Confess, Henry,*' said Sir Conrade, on their 
return to Arlington-street, " if that Magdalene- 
looking beauty has not made a conquest of your 
heart ! She is precisely what I know to be your 
taste — the very reverse of the loquacious triflers, 
generally met with in the rooms of fashionable 
resort." 

" To answer your question with sincerity, Con- 
rade, is to acknowledge myself a willing captive in 
the bonds with which the charms of the interesting 
Julia have enslaved me !** '^ Julia, did you say ? 
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Julia Woodville ! she you were so desirous of be- 
holding; of whom you have done nothing but 
think of, dream of, and speak of, since your arrival 
in London !" 

*^Yes, Conrade, she whom my dearest sister 
taught me to admire aud esteem, ere my eyes con- 
templated her expressive countenance — but in a 
miniature — or my soul could have imagined the 
captivating power of the lovely Julia's intellectual 
endowments !" 

On the following morning, the first announce- 
ment at Lyndsey house was Lord Cecil. Lady 
Arena^ from slight indisposition, had not made her 
appearance ; of course Julia received his Lordship 
alone, and as the brother of her friend, with un- 
feigned pleasure. ^^ Thank heaven,^' exclaimed 
Lord Cecil, as he seated himself beside her, '* my 
wish is in one instance happily realized !" 

"Whilst I congratulate your Lordship on the 
success of your heart-formed hope," replied Julia, 
" allow me to participate your joy; does it result 
from the intelligence of my dear Laura's amend- 
ment ?" " Of my sister's recovery I can have no 
hope. The gleam of happiness that now lights my 
bosom, arises from the circumstance of finding you 
alone; trusting it will afford the opportunity of 
declaring sentiments and feelings, meant only for 
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the consideration of Miss Woodville, whose deci- 
sion, on this subject of import, will make or destroy 
my peace for ever !** 

'^ I affect not, my Lord, to misunderstand th6 
meaning of your sentiments,'' replied Julia, ^ and 
1 regret exceedingly that it is the brother of my 
Laura, whom I have inspired with a passion so 
disinterested ; as the refusal which circumstances 
oblige me to give, will wound her gentle spirit : 
though my friend is well aware, that there is a 
preventive to my forming a matrimonial alliance.'* 

^^ Is there indeed a barrier then between me and 
happiness? O, Miss Woodville, or rather, my 
sister's Julia, say, if this barrier were removed, 
which I trust is possible, O say, may I hope for a 
preference in your esteem ?" " You already pos- 
sess my esteem, my Lord ; beyond that, I cannot 
promise. Cpnsider the affair as ending here, and 
allow me to thank your Lordship for your generous 
intention towards so indigent, dependant, uncon-- 
nected a being as myself." 

^' I am glad, my Lord," said Lady Arena, who 
entered the moment Julia had concluded the last 
sentence, ^* that you have favoured us with so early 
a call ; for ranking you in the number of our Julia's 
friends, I would have you unceremonious. Julia, 
my love, I have not heard your morning hymn. 
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which I think I must have done had you chanted 
it'^ 

" I fear I have prevented Miss Woodville's de- 
votion," observed Lord Cecil, " by my early call ; 
but as music forms a part, I trust she will no longer 
allow my presence to prevent a custom so truly 
laudable." Julia acquiesced ; Lady Arena and Lord 
Cecil joined in the harmony: when his Lordship 
was so enraptured with Julia's divinely-expressive 
countenance, whilst warbling songs of praise, and 
with the vocal and instrumental talent she dis- 
played, that feeling himself painfully affected with 
the passion with which he was enthraled, he rather 
abruptly took his departure. 

^ How fascinatingly-elegant are the manners of 
Lord Cecil !" observed Lady Arena, when he had 
left the room ; '^ and I fancy, Julia, his conversa- 
tion is equally so." ^^It is. Madam; and this 
morning his Lordship was exceedingly eloquent." 
^^ Perhaps the subject in which you have been two 
hours engaged, was calculated to call forth the 
powers of eloquence." 

" I should imagine so ; — our subject was love !" 
^- 1 suspected as much ; and I trust the handsome 
Cecil will not be allowed to despair." Julia shook 
her head. ^^Then I must infer, that the poor 
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fellow iMf like the rest of Miss WoodviDe's smtois, 
left to despond impitied, by the leleDtless Jnlia.^ 
A serrant entering, infonned Jidia that a stranger, 
who had called the day before, waited below. ^See 
her in the library, my love,'' said Lady Arena; ^ I 
dare say she is some claimant on yonr generosity, 
and in this, as in all nmilar instances, yon will 
deal ont the contents of yoor purse with a judici- 
ous liberality.'' 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

Julia descended, when a respectable-looking 
personage, courtesying respects, informed her she 
had some important intelligence to communicate. 
'^ Ere we enter on particulars, my friend," observed 
Julia, " relieve my suspense, by saying if your ac- 
count relates to my family." " It does," replied the 
stranger ; *^ you are the niece of Lord Lyndsey !" 

^' Is it possible ! am I the child of his unfortu- 
nate sister ! O thou great Author of my existence, 
accept the offering of a grateful heart, for allowing 
this important and interesting disclosure !" silently 
ejaculated Julia, who, rising from the reverential 
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position in which she had involuntarily fallen, re- 
quested the stranger would proceed to particulars. 

^^ My husband, who had known Captain Gran- 
ville from his youth upward, was a seijeant in the 
troop he commanded, and trusted with all his 
affairs of secrecy that required assistance. Rash, 
generous, and extravagant, the honourable gentle- 
man got into a variety of difficulties, from which 
his father, who had been repeatedly irritated by 
his conduct, would not extricate him ; nor had he, 
three years previously to the Captain's decease, at 
all noticed his Honour. 

^^ About the commencement of that period, when 
his father turned his back of him, the Captain went 
over to England, where, in two months, he married, 
and brought his beautiful lady to Dublin, to his 
apartments in Sackville-street. For some months 
his honour appeared to be a changed character; 
but, alas ! there was only the appearance of re- 
formation, for falling in with his old associates, he 
became dissipated as ever. 

^^Mrs. Granville took this sadly to heart, and 
the Captain leaving her so much for other com- 
pany; that what from neglect, and musing on her 
own sad thoughts, her health gradually declined.'' 

" Oh my mother !" exclaimed Julia. " Tell me, 
my friend, if she had not, in some kind being, a 
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gentle soother, underthese afflicting circumstances.*^ 
*^ Oh no ; the God of heaven was her only com- 
forter, with the exception of her child, on whom 
she doated; for the Captain's acquaintance were 
ill calculated for the company of so pious a ladj, 
and she never courted their society. When you 
were about two years old, his Honour, seeing his 
lady could not last long, determined to provide for 
you in such a way, as to prevent your becoming 
troublesome to himself, when the awful change in 
Mrs. Granville should arrive. My husband was in 
the plot, and your nurse, who, I have no doubt, 
was handsomely rewarded for her secrecy. 

'' The part assigned to me in the afiair, was to 
receive and convey you to England, and at some 
farm-house contiguous to Woodville, deposit my 
little charge. I did so, and remained at a neigh- 
bouring village, till rumour informed me that Lady 
Arena Lyndsey had taken you under her proteo* 
tion. With this intelligence I returned to Ireland, 
Captain Granville exulting in my success. 

" The nurse, on her return to Sackville-street, re- 
ported, that you had suddenly died in her arms ; 
and acted her part so truly, that Mrs. Granville 
was thrown into fits, from the effects of which she 
did not recover for several days. On coming to 
herself, she entreated to see the remains of her lost 
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chUd. She was told you were interred; indeed 
there had been a mock funeral, and the Captain 
attended. 

'* Mrs. Granville mourned incessantly your loss ; 
her health became worse; and the intelligence that 
the Captain had fallen in a duel, brought her in 
three days after to an early grave." Julia, deeply 
affected, could not for some time, allow the narra- 
tive to proceed. Relieved by tears, she inquired 
if any document as to the legality of her birih, 
were in existence ? " I have," replied the stranger, 
^'a paper in my possession, written by Captain 
Granville, which he requested me, iu case of his 
death, to deliver to Lord Lyndsey.'* 

" And why, ray friend,'* interrupted Julia, " did 
you not sooner observe this important injunction 
of my father ?" " Because my husband, from ill 
health, having got his discharge from the regiment, 
about six weeks previous to the Captain's decease, 
and having some relations doing well in America, 
we were tempted to go over and settle in Philadel- 
phia, where we resided till last January, when, 
poor fellow ! he left this world, I trust, for a better. 

'^ I then took my passage for Ireland; but, after 
suffering shipwreck, landed at Plymouth, where, 
from indisposition, I was detained a week; and 
feeling much anxiety on your account, my uneasi- 
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ness prompted me to address Mr. Sutton. B.e- 
lieved by his answer, I deferred for a time seeing 
you, and hastened to Dublin, in the ardent hope of 
embracing an only child and an aged mother, who, 
when I embarked for America, declared that if the 
little Norah were taken from her, she should lose 
the prop of her age. Judge my distress and disap* 
pointment, on hearing, that six months previously 
to my arrival, the grave was opened to receive the 
remains of my mother ; and in six weeks after, re- 
opened to receive those of my once blooming child ! 

" Somewhat recovered from the shock, rendered 
doubly severe from the delicate state in which my 
health had fallen, I embarked for Holyhead, and 
proceeded to Woodville, from whence I immedi- 
ately set off for London, to see you, the only being 
on earth, in whom I have now any interest, and to 
place this paper in the hands of Lord Lyndsey. 

'^ Owing to my mother's seclusion in her cottage, 
in the environs of Dublin, she felt too happy in her 
bible, her quiet, and her Norah, to interfere with 
the world or its events, the occurrences of which 
seldom or ever obtruding on her retirement; and 
of Captain Granville's decease, and my affair con- 
nected with his daughter, she was entirely ignorant. 
Indeed it was but two years before I left America, 
that I became acquahited with the circumstance. 
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I should then have written to Lord Lyndsey, but 
my husband intending to return to Ireland^ had 
his health permitted, I constantly deferred writing, 
in the expectation of that event. The document 
it was never my intention to have entrusted to any 
one, being determined to deliver it myself, accord^ 
ing to Captain Granville's particular request." 

^^ Thank you! thank you!" exclaimed Julia; 
'^ we will henceforward be friends : you shall stay 
here, till some plan can be devised for your future 
comfort" With this, she led Mrs. Connel to Mrs. 
Jackson's room ; requested she would be kind and 
hospitable to a newly-foimd friend, for which she 
should one day be handsomely rewarded. 

^' O, my dear uncle and aunt, bless, bless your 
niece !" exclaimed Julia, as she threw herself on 
her knees, before Lord Lyndsey and Lady Arena, 
presenting to the former her father's document. 
" Are you sincere, Julia," said her Ladyship, ^' or 
endeavouring to copy some tragic scene, you have 
imagined as finely imposing?" 

" Ye^, I do bless you, my beloved niece !" said 
Lord Lyndsey, as. he affectionaily raised and em- 
braced this dear relative. " This paper," continued 
his Lordship, ^' has merely confirmed a suspicion, 
long floating in my mind, that you were the child 
of my unfortunate sister, from the striking reseni- 

X 
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blance you bear to her person. Indeed, I could 
not look on your &ce, watch your morements, or 
listen to your voice, without conviction stealing to 
my heart !'* 

Lady Arena, waiting for a pause, to press the 
acknowledged Julia to her bosom, said, ^You 
cannot, my love, be more dear to me in this new 
character, than when the interesting child of my 
adoption ! yet I rqoice in your good fortune ; and 
congratulate you, my Lord, on an acquisition to 
your noble house, likely to prove so contributive to 
the honour of the family, and your happiness !** 

The following day, when Lady Arena was intro*- 
ducing Julia, as the Honourable Miss Granville, to 
a select party of friends invited to dinner, among 
whom Lord Cecil was included, his Lordship en- 
tering at the moment, expressed his surprise at the 
circumstance, ^^I confess, my Lord," said her 
Ladyship, " that Julia being yesterday Miss Wood- 
ville, does carry with it a complete anomaly." 

^^ I am so perplexed,Madam," observed the aston- 
ished Cecil, ^^ that I cannot solve the enigma !** 
^^ You shall have till evening to consider; and if 
then, my Lord, unable to give the solution, the 
riddle shall be explained." 

Dinner over, the company re-seated in the draw- 
ing-room, and Lotd Cecil having no elucidation 
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to offer, Lady Arena's explanation was requested. 
Her Ladyship feeling that she could not better 
amuse her friends, whilst Lord Lyndsey was en- 
gaged with a fellow-champion at chess, than by 
relating as much of the interesting narrative of 
Julia, as she deemed proper to reveal, gave parti- 
culars, which formed a most impressive and heart- 
touching recitaL 

All interested and astonished, one lady in the 
company declared, that if Mrs. Opie possessed a 
circumstantial account, she would work it into a 
most excellent novel, and give Miss Granville in 
marriage to some noble Lord ! 

At this observation, Julia blushed deeply. Lord 
Cecil sighed, and their eyes involuntarily met — evi- 
dently noticed and understood by each other, though 
unobserved by the company. As Lady Arena had 
proposed music, a petit concert commenced, the 
conclusion of which closed a delightful evening. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

'^WoNDE&s never cease, Julia,'' said Lady 
Arena next morning, when seated at breakfast: 
*^ Lord Lyndsey's disgust at the very probable suc- 
cess of the Catholic question, prompts an immedi- 
ate return, and we this day set off for Woodville/ 
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'^ Happy, happy news, my dear aunt ! I love the 
priory above every other place; and I long to re- 
view the portrait of my sainted mother !'' Julia 
then related the strange effect the first examination 
of that picture had upon her feelings ; and the idea 
then impressed upon her mind, that she was in 
some way connected with the original. 

Arrived at Woodville, great rejoicings were 
made, in honour of Julia ; the nobility, gentry, and 
tenantry, all partaking of the festive joys : when 
Julia, as Miss Granville, received the heartfelt 
gratulations of her friends, with a bosom beating 
with gratitude and felicitous pleasure ! Mrs. Abi- 
gail declared it was the happiest era of her life, 
excepting that period when she was united to 
Felix, her late Lord's gentleman, who had been 
dead forty years, come next Candlemas. 

Finding the family had left town, and heing 
determined not to relinquish Julia without further 
explanation, and an application to Lord Lyndsey, 
Lord Cecil immediately proceeded to Woodville. 
Welcomed by all parties. Lord Cecil's reception at 
the priory was flattering^ and truly grateful ; and 
so successful was his suit, that Julia, with the 
consent of Lord Lyndsey, promised, at the expira- 
tion of two months, to become his. Lady Lascelles, 
informed of the happy circumstance, received the 
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intelligence with joy, though that period was gra- 
dually approaching when the things of time and 
sense would to her be of no import. 

" How is it, Julia," asked Lord Cecil, smiling, 
" that a few revolving days have so magically re- 
moved that bar, once formidably placed between 
me and my hope of happiness ? I confess I am 
as much puzzled to define the cause, as I was 
when requested to account for your so suddenly 
becoming Miss Granville !" 

" The event that wrought that change," replied 
Julia, ^^ effected removal of the barrier ; for know, 
when my young mind became capable of reasoning, 
I was so much affected at the mystic circumstances 
of my birth, that I vowed to the God of heaven, 
that so long as it were his pleasure to veil them, I 
would form no matrimonial alliance, or reveal this 
compact between me and my Creator. This may 
appear an eccentric point in my character ; but I 
would rather have gone to a nunnery, than have 
signed a fictitious name on my day of marriage !" 

" I do not think, Julia," observed his Lordship, 
^^ that your vow, or the strict adherence to it, can 
be imputed to eccentricity. It evinces a conscien- 
tious feeling that my heart approves ; the violation 
of which, by providential interference, has been 
happily prevented." 
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In a few days Lord Cecil left WoodviUe for 
Crosby park, from whence, after passing a week 
with his father, he proceeded to his own seat, 
Clare castle, beautifully seated on the south coast 
of Dorsetshire. A part of the edifice of Clare was 
remnant of one of those stately palaces erected by 
the Saxons, to which considerable additions had 
been made, in the same style of architecture, form- 
ing a princely looking structure, on an eminence, 
gracing the borders of the English channel. 

Julia, on expressing a desire to know if any of 
the Granville family were in existence. Lord Ljmd- 
sey made the necessary inquiry; when he was 
informed, that Lord Rife, the father of Captain 
Granville, who had survived his Lady and their 
three sons, had been dead some years, when the 
title and estates had devolved to a remote branch 
of the family. 

As the time approached for Julia to leave Wood- 
ville, the priory and its inhabitants appeared, if 
possible, more dear to her than ever. ^^ Nothing," 
said she, ^^but the hope of an occasional visit to 
this loved dbode, could reconcile me to the idea of 
leaving it. It is at Woodville, that my dear and 
only relations are centered — this gives a hallow to 
the spot! Woodville was the birth-place of my 
mother ; and Woodville has been my happy, happy 
home !" 
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** Though short your residence at Woodville, my 
dear Julia, it has been sufficiently long to conrince, 
that your presence is almost necessary to our hap- 
piness ; but, as every fleeting good must one day 
pass away, this, like other blessings, must bis re- 
linquished; and the only compensation we can 
hope for, is a regular correspondence.^' 

^^That pleasure shall be ours, my dear aunt; 
you will kindly communicate accounts from Wood- 
ville, the neighbourhood, Mrs* Sutton, and my little 
Agnes; whilst I will endeavour to recompense the 
effort, by the suggestions of a heart, which so long 
as it be by life's blood cherished, will beat with 
gratitude, my dear aunt, for your truly disinterested 
and well-timed protection.'' 

The period arrived when Lord Cecil claimed his 
bride. The marriage, on account of the melan- 
choly situation of Lady Lascelles, was solemnized 
in the priory chapel, in the most private manner. 
Mr. Courtney, most impressively, performed the 
ceremony, in the presence of Lord Lyndsey, Lady 
Arena, Mrs. Abigail, Mrs. Jackson, and Mrs. Connel, 
who accompanied Lady Cecil to Dorsetshire. 

Scarcely had Lord Cecil welcomed his interest- 
ing Julia to Clare castle, ere a letter, sealed with 
black, met his eye. ^' Laura, my beloved sister, is 
no more !" exclaimed the distressed Cecil. 

^^ Sad, sad, my dear Julia, are the circumstances 
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under which yoa enter your future abode ! but 
heaven permit, when this cloud has passed a^ra.y, 
that the sun of felicity, as well as that of righte- 
ousness, will brighten our wedded life !^ 

^* Sad indeed, my dear Henry ! but, whilst these 
tears of sorrow flow for the loss of our dearest 
Laura, let this be our consolation, that the prin- 
ciple which adorned her life, and supported her 
on the bed of death, has triumphantly borne her to 
celestial bliss !'' 

^^ Dear exemplary Julia!" exclaimed the enrap- 
tured Viscount, ^^ it was a sister principle existing^ 
in your bosom, that first, through the medium of 
my sister's letters, impressed me with admiration 
for your character ; time changed that admiration 
to esteem : at length, taught to love, I hastened to 
England, where the conquest, my Julia, was com- 
pleted !'' 

" Happy, happy conquest !" exclaimed Julia. 
*^ In possessing you, my beloved Cecil, never can 
I be sufficiently thankful that religious duties were 
my FIRST IMPRESSIONS ; and that providence, 
by aiding the avoidance of every other connexion, 
reserved me for my dear Henry, in permitting frail 
nature^s strict adherence to that vow, which Lady 
Arena emphatically denominated, the mystic 

RESOLVE ! 

George Davey, Printer, 1, Broad Street, Briftol. 
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